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PREFACE. 


If  a  boy  gets  through  his  teens  without  acquiring  a  love  for  liquor,  he 
rarely  becomes  a  drunkard  afterward.  If  there  were  no  saloons  for  him  to 
get  started  in,  and  no  liquor  that  he  could  easily  get  at,  his  activity  and 
love  of  excitement  would  readily  find  their  gratification  in  other  ways.  He 
would  be  quite  as  ready  to  go  to  the  gymnasium  or  to  some  athletic  game 
or  perhaps  concert  or  lecture,  as  now  to  a  saloon.  It  is  good  to  try  to  save 
the  drunkards,  but  it  is  better  to  try  to  save  the  boys  from  becoming 
drunkards,  and  far  more  hopeful. 

It  is  taken  for  granted  that  all  know  what  a  fearful  cause  of  crime 
pauperism  and  insanity,  liquor  drinking  is,  and  something  of  the  enormous 
expenses  that  those  evils  entail  upon  the  community,  and  it  is  believed 
that  all  but  liquor  makers  and  dealers,  and  their  wretched  victims,  desire 
deliverance.  May  the  day  soon  come  when  all  will  see  that  this  can  only 
be  accomplished  by  a  total  suppression  of  the  liquor  traffic. 

My  first  intention  in  this  work  was  to  confine  myself  to  what  are 
called  "  Gospel  Temperance  "  Songs,  but  the  considerations  stated  above, 
have  induced  me  to  add  the  other  features  which  will  be  found  in  the 
pages  following. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 
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God  Speed  the  Right. 


German. 
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Now  to  heaven  our  prayer  as  -  cend-ing.  God 

In      a    no  -  ble  canse  con  -  tend- ing.  God 

Be    that  prayer  a  -  gain    re  -  peat  -  ed—  God 

Ne'er  de  -  spair  -  ing,  tho'    de  -  feat- ed,  God 

Pa  -  tient,  firm,  and  per  -  se  -  ver  -  ing,  God 

Ne'er  the-vent  nor  dan  -  ger  fear -ing.  God 


speed  the  right ; 

speed  the  right, 

speed  the  right : 

speed  the  right, 

speed  the  right : 

speed  the  right. 
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Be  our  zeal  in  heaven  re  -  cord  -  ed,  With  suc-eess  on 
Like  the  good  and  great  in  sto  -  ry,  If  we  fail,  we 
Pains,  nor  toils,    nor    tri  -  als  heed  -  ing.  In      the  strength  of 
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earth    re-ward  -  ed,   God  speed  the  right, 
fail    with  glo  -  ry,   God  speed  the  right, 
heaven  suc-ceed  -  ing— God  speed  the  riirht. 
I 
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God  speed  the  right. 
God  speed  the  right. 
God  speed  the  right; 
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When  Foreign  Foes. 


G.  F.  R. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  When  foreign  foes  in-vade  the  land,  How  firm-lj  for  our  rights  we 

2.  When  brothers  with  unreasoning  hate  Ar  -  ray  themselves  against  the 

3.  When  an  -  ar-chy  with  fiery  breath  Would  be  of  law  and  thrift  the 
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stand,  flow  high  and  low  as  one  u  -  nite,  A  -  gainst  this  en- 
state,  How  pa-triots  spring  from  ev  -  'ry  hearth  To  save  the  dear- 
death,  How  jus  -  tice  with  re  -  sist  -  less  hands  Ful  -  fills  the  law's 


e  -  my    to  fight.  But  we've  a    foe  more  dang'rous  far  Than 
est  land  on  earth.  But  far  more  dang'rous    is    the  foe  Which 
most  stern  de-mands.  But  worse,  this  foe  with  bear  -  ing  high,  Who 
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ar  -  my  ev  -  er  met  in  war:  A  band  -  ed  power  whose 
seeks  our  rea  -  son's  o  -  ver-throw ;  A  band  -  ed  power  whose 
can    both  law  and  right   de  -  fy;       A  band  -  ed  power  whose 
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m 


V  +  ✓  - 


•  • 

• 

1 

— v—i 

0 

— — — ^ 


•w 


O.  F.  R. 


Hear  Ye  the  Tramp. 


O.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Hear  ye  the  tramp  of  the  ransomed  thousands  ?  On- ward  they  come 

2.  What  is  the  sound  like  a  grand  ho  -  san  -  na  Ris-ing  from  hearts 
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like  a  mighty  sea;  Long  have  they  bowed 'neath  the  arch-fiend's  power, 
full  of  joy  and  praise?  It     is  the  cho  -  rus  of  wives  and  children, 


Now  by  the  grace  of  God  they  are  free.  No  more  com-prom-ise, 
En  -  ter  -  ing  now  up  -  on    bet  -  ter  days.  No  more  hid  -  ing  of 


no  more  un  -  ion  With  the  se - cret  friends  of  the  dreaded  foe; 
crimsoned  fac  -  es,  Suf  -  fer-ing  and  shame  now  are  all  for  -  got; 
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lear  ye  the  tramp  of  the  ransomed  thousands? 
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Onward  they  come  like  a  mighty    sea:  Long  have  they  bowed  neath  the 
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arch-fiends  pow  -  er.   Xow    by  the  grace  of  God  they  are  free. 


Save,  Save  the  Tempted. 


G.  F.  R. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  The  prayer  ascends  all 

2.  For  free-dom's  sake  all 

3.  Help  Christian  work  all 
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o  -  ver  the  land,  Save,  save  the  tempt-ed! 
o  -  ver  the  land,  Save,  save  the  tempt-ed! 
o  -  ver  the  land,  Save,  save  the  tempt-ed ! 
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By  shutting  the  door  they  can  not  withstand,  Save,  save  the  tempted! 
Close  np  the  sa-loon  by  law's  mighty  hand,  Save,  save  the  tempted! 
By  shutting  the  door  they  can  not  withstand.  Save,  save  the  tempted! 
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The  chil-dren's  and  the   moth-er's  tears  Have  fall  -  en    now  for 
The  pris  -  ons    and  work-hous  -  es    tell  How    by    this  trade  their 
The  tempt-er  gone,  their  steps  may  turn  To   where  love's  ho  -  ly 
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ma  -  ny  years,  Yet  men  still  claim  they  have  the  right  To 
num-bers  swell,  And  yet  men  say  we  have  no  right  A- 
al  -  tars  burn  And    by   God's  strength  in  mer  -  cy  given,  Be- 
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spread  this  mis  -  er  -  y,  shame  and  blight. 

gainst  this  ter  -  ri  -  ble  wrong  to  fight.  But  soon  they'll  find  the 
gin     the  life      that  leads  to    heaven.  Yes.  soon.  etc. 
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save  from  poverty,  crime  and  woe,  The  bar-room  and  sa-loon  must  go. 


10  See,  Brothers,  See. 

G.  P.  R.  fj.  F.  Root. 
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1.  See,  brothers,  see !  on  ev  -  'ry  side  Our  numbers  are  in-creas-ing ! 

2.  Of  course  we  must  look  up  for  strength,  Each  one  for  his  sal  -  va-  tion, 

3.  So  cour-age,  brothers,  work  right  on,  Be  square  with  your  convictions ; 
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Our  cause  is  gaining  ev  - 'ry- where  With  progress  nev-er  ceas-ing. 
But  all  may  strive  for  hu-man  laws,  To  save  and  bless  the  na-tion. 
Stay  not  for  those  who'd  hin  -  der  you    With  pol  -  i  -  cy  re-strictions. 
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It    was  not  ver  -  y  long    a  -  go  Folks  laughed  at  pro-hi  -  bi  -  tion, 
A  -  bout  that  way :  some  tim'rous  ones  Still  think  we'd  bet-ter  drop  it, 
And  when  they  find  you're  bound  to  win,  They'll  follow,  nev  -  er  fear  it, 
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But  now  they  seem  to  think  per-haps,  'Tis  worth  some  rec  -  og  -  ni  -  tion, 
But  Pro  -  hi  -  bi-tion's  in  the  air,  And  nought  on  earth  can  stop  it. 
For  where  suc-cess  un-furls  its  flag,  Such  folks  are  al  -  ways  near  it. 
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Fling  Out  the  Banner 


Clara  Louise  Bi  rnha.m 
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1.  Flin<^  the  glorious  ban  -  ner  out  up  -  on  the  breeze,  Let  the  world  be- 

2.  Tho'°  a  dread-ed  tj  -  rant  strives  to  sway  our  will,  AVe  must  learn  his 

3.  Tho'  the  wine  jnay  fling  its  perfume  far  and  wide,  And  its  taste  im- 
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hold  its  pur-pose  true ;  Turn  a  -  way  our  lives  from  in  -  dolence  and  ease, 
pow-er  to  re  -  sist;  For  we  know  his  service  will  our  manhood  kill 
part  a  bright'ningglow.  Well  we  know  the  demon's  nev-er  sat  -  is-fiod. 
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And  the  earnest  strife  re-  new. 
So  against  him  we  en  -  list. 
Till  he's  laid  his  vic-tim  low. 
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Onward!  onward!  let  our  war-cry  be, 


Let  it  ring  a- load  from  sea  to  sea; 

*~  ■  *~  £  SL 


—~W  W— —  #  9  
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lov  -  al  hearts  and  brave.  Bound  their  fel  -  low-man  to  save. 
=»=u=p-7  k    b     '  1  1  '  1  '  #" 


Copyright,  1887,  by  The  John  Church  Co 


12 


The  Prohibition  Life-Boat. 


W.  J.  Harvey. 


G.  F.  Root, 


¥  v  ¥ 
1.  Launch  the  Pro-hi 
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tion  Life- boat  On  the  storm -y  sea  of  life 


2.  Men  of  ev  -  'ry  age  and  sta- tion,  Struggling  in  the  foaming  tide,— 
2.  You  are  brave  and  wise  and  gift-ed,  You  can  row  both  safe  and  fast, 
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Come,  ye  strong  and  dar-ing,  man  her,  Fearless  in    the  tem-pest  strife; 
If    you  haste  not  to  their  res-cue,  If  their  ru  -  in  you  de  -  ride, 
You  can  steer  a  -  mid  temp-ta-  tion,  Sunken  rock,  or  stormy  blast. 
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Speed  her  o'er  the  an  -  gry  bil-lows,  Safely  steer  where  wrecks  are  toss'd, 
Who  will  help,  and  what  can  save  them  From  the  dark  engulphing  wave? 
Kin  -  die,  too,  the  lighthouse  beacon.  Flash  its  rays  a  -  cross  the  wave, 
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Guide  her  firm  -  ly  'mid  the  breakers.  Save  the  sink-ing,  ere  they're  lost. 
On-ward  speed  then,  with  the  life-boat,  Precious  souls  from  death  to  save. 
You  may  warn  and  guide  the  drifting,  You  their  precious  lives  may  save. 
N     S  *      -     +•  ■  +-    #    -f-  .   -     ♦  m  „ 
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Bravely  launch  the  glo-rious  life-boat  On  the  storm  -  J   sea  of  life 


pw  , — p  »  ^  1 

i 

1  lw 

-N  C_ 

m — *m 

 i — m — , 

*>         \S  'J 

 0  0  

Come,  ye  strong  and  dar-ing,  man  her.  Fearless  in    the  tem-pest  strife. 
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Thy  Presence,  Father. 

C.  L.  B.  Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal,  adapted  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Thy  presence.  Fa  -  ther.  here  we  seek   To  bless  us    in   our  work, 

2.  We  pray  that  men  may  heed  thy  law   Of  temp  ranee,  love  and  use. 

3.  Oh,  give  thy  grace  to   help  the  weak  Whe'd  join  the  cause  of  right. 
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And  drive  a  -  way  each  en  -  e  -  my  Which  in  our  hearts  may  lurk. 
De  -  liv  -  er  us  from  gilded  snares.  And  ap  -  pe-  tite's  a  -  buse. 
From  strength  to  strength  0  lead  uscn  To  thine  own  heavenly  light. 
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14  Come,  for  a  New  Life. 

G.  F.  R.  G.  F.  Root. 
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I.  Come,  for  a  new  life  take  your  stand,  A  thousand  will  stand  by  yon  ; 

2.  Pause  when  upon  the  downward  path,  Each  day  you  sink  the  deep-er ; 

3.  Cour-age  the  truest  shuns  the  fight  With  this  your  great  temptation, 
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Look  on  your  way  to  Christ  for  help,  He  nev-er  will  de  -  ny  you.  Then 
Turn  then  and  climb  the  mountain  high,  Tho'  steep  and  growing  steeper.  You 
Flee  from  the  man  whose  friendship  brings  Both  want  and  des-o  -  la-tion.  Look 
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ask    a  -  gain  for  his  dear  sake,  The  fet-ters  of  your  soul  to  break,  And 
need  not  climb  it  all  a  -  lone,  For  One  whose  pow'r  you'll  quickly  own  Will 
firm-ly  tow'rd  the  shining  light  Of  Him  who  free-ly  gives  his  might  To 
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strength  to  keep  the  pledge  you  take,  Be   sure  hell  not  de  -  ny  you. 
heed  your  least  be  -  seech-ing  moan,  The  Lord  will  be  your  kjeep  -  er. 
those  who  struggle  for    the  right,  A -gainst  this  great  temp-ta  -  tion. 
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15 


Anon. 


G.  F.  Root. 


pus* 


mm 


*  •  • 

1.  0  hope  is  free!  is    ev  -  er  free   As    joy-ous  bird  that  springs 

2.  Hope  lives  be-neath  the  win  -  ter  skies,  In  May's  sweet-scented  air ; 

3.  Yes,  hope  is  youthful   ev  -  'ry-where,  The  peopled  globe  a-round— 

#  P  P— r  P  P  =  


From  blooming  field  or   for  -  est  tree,  With  strong  untrainmeled  wings. 
Midst  roy-al  June's  u,i  -  ri-valed  dyes  Of     ros  -  es  rich  and  rare. 
In     ev  -  rv  clime  and  is  -  land  fair  Where  Adam's  sons  are  found. 


<  II  OKI  S 


m 

r—  N- 

— £  K-~«=: 

-d— — J^— P  (k- 

So 

while  within  my 
-   P   •  \- 

5   fc 

heart  she  sings.  I 

Ff^-g — S — g-n 

aH-s — m  J— 

fy-* — *  * — i— 1 
see    a  brighter 
i  p  •  p—p — #— 

-l-t-ui — r 

=1  

day, 
#  • 

b    0  L<  u 

■v  V — L<— 

^#  * — # — * — 

1  

i  Ps  

— rs- 

-4^—^-4- 

— 

=JM — F" 

— v- 

-\  

Li— ^ — * 

7.  iT 

b!-J  s- 

-« — 
-# 

-A  • 
• 

When  man's  worst  foes, 

de  - 

fi  -  ant  now, 

Shall  all  be  swept 

a  -  way. 

r#  

— 

— .   P  P 

-0-\  i  1  

-p — p~  p 

P-, 

3#£ 

b  b  & 

— — ' 

-y — y — y— 

P 
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Be  a  Man. 


(May  be  sung  as  a  Solo,  the  Chorus  coming  in  where  the  words  are  set  in  parenthesis.) 
Francis  S.  Smith.  f.  Root. 


1.  De-spair  not,  er  -  ring  brother: 

2.  Have  done  with  reckless  fol-ly, 
'.].  The  star  of  hope  is  shin-ing, 


Be 
Be 


man 

man: 
man! 


(Be 

(Be 


a  man!)  What  is 
a  man!)  Cast  a- 
a  man!)  Use-less 


fcfc 


-rHrf* — -f  —  r-i — |  hi 

i  0  0  0  0  0  _ —  0  p  0—^0  0 — 0 — 0  S=j 


lost  yon  may  re  -  cov  -  er—  Be  a  man!  (Be  a  man!)  Let 
way  your  mel  -  an  -  chol  -  y—  Be  a  man!  (Be  a  man!)  Re- 
is     your  weak  re  -  pin  -  ing— Be     a  man!  (Be   a  man!)  Put 


-N  Ps — 


i  7  *  T 


 E 

-4 — d— 0- 


no  re  -  vers  -  es  move  you.  There  still  are  those  that  love  you,  And 
solve  to  give  up  sin  -  ning,  To  -  day  make  a  be  -  gin-ning,  And 
forth  a  firm  en  -  deav  -  or,    To   break  your  bonds  forev  -  er,  And 


r  iN 
• — 


-0  0— 


Is    Is  Is 

9  0  0— 


m 


heaven  is  still  a  -  bove  you— (Be 
you  are  sure  of  win-ning — (Be 
heaven  will  leave  you  nev  -  er!  (Be 


_^  ______ 

y  I  u 

a  man!  Be 

a  man!  Be 

a  man!  Be 


t  r 

a  man!) 
a  man ! ) 
a  man ! ) 


4  1-?- : 
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Go  to  the  Great  Physician.  17 

G.  F.  R.  G.  F.  Root. 


1.  When  you  can  find  no  oth  -  er  help,  Go  to  the  great  Phy- si-dan ; 
!  2.  He  knows  we  can  not  save  ourselves— Je-sus  the  great  Thy  -  si-ciaii; 
I  .'{.  Then,  brother,  come  with-out  de  -  lay,  Come  to  the  great  Phy-si-riaii: 
I   4.  And  when  you're  healed.  0  straggling  one.  Healed  by  the  great  Phy-si-cian ; 


0          0        0  0 

dp:  #    |t  |l 

i  b — i  f — 

H  K — 1  r*i 

*  *— *  * 





=*=; 

S=5r-  » 

1  / 

i§  *  *  0 

-1  ,  t=t= 
 # — # — 1 

i  t 
{  f  4  > 

-0-0  0A 

-J)  1  ^1 — 1 

ite 

m 

Hekn 
And 
With 
His  s 

i    *>  J — J- 

ows  your  woes,  hekn 
so  for  health  and  s 
lov  -  ing  heart  and  t 
Brv  -  ice  your  de  - 1 

9  0  0  0— 

ows  your  wants.  And 
trength  in  him,  He  i 
en  -  der  voice,  He  v 
igkt  will  be,  Hisc 

: — t~i — : 

L*  9  W  0~ 

pit  -  ies  your  con  - 
UB  -  ply  makes  pre 
raits  for  your  de  - 
oy  vour  glad  fru  - 

di-tion. 
»vi-sion. 
ci  -  sion. 
i  -  tion. 

*f=iH 

1  st—L 

r  y — i  cr-1 

A  k 

<  -i  > 

-1  *  1  J 

CHORUS.  ,      ,  I  I 

The  great  Phy-si-cian  can   heal,  The  great  Phy-si-cian  can  save; 


— c=£   r  - 

t= 

-  ' 

— 

9  9  1 

9  

9  9  

9--  -j 

-40  

H  1 

^ — t? — c? — ? — 

*  •- 

^  J 

 ^_ 

J  

E3  

— * 

s 

1 

_j — a  # — 

rH  h 

 H-rH— n 

J     *  .  *  11 

For 

[J — J  3/  «"  1 

this  our  Bor-rows 

1         fS      1  N 
4        W      9  § 

— *  i= 

all    he  bore,  For 

:*  t=t  S 

this  his  life   he  gave. 

1        N      1  N 

i — *     0  F'rr«~fl 

X       >      1  ^— 10       0     0  , 

L  L)  ,  
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Watchwords. 


*  Arranged. 


G.  F.  Root. 


H  P-fS        IV-"  K  j$  > 


1.  Hope  while  there's  a  hand  to  strike 

2.  See   that  there's  a  work  for  each ; 

3.  Love  when  there's  a  foe  that  wrongs 


Dare  while  there's  a  young  heart  hrave ; 
Learn  that  there  is  strength  in  God ; 
Help  when  there's  a  brother's  need ; 


TT 


if  i  r  - 

Toil  while  there's  a  task  unwrought ;  Trust  while  there's  a  God  to  save.  Yes, 
Know  that  there's  a  crown  reserved ;  Wait,  tho'  neath  the  cloud  and  rod.  Yes, 
Watch  when  there's  a  tempter  near ;  Pray  both  in  thy  word  and  deed.  Yes, 
^ 


3F=?: 


Hope !  Dare !  Toil !  Trust !  These  are  watchwords  true  and  just,  These  are 
See !  Learn !  Know !  Wait !  These  are  watchwords  true  and  great,  These  are 
Love !  Help !  Watch !  Pray !  Let  us    all  these  words  o  -  bey,  Let  us 

1       -#-  -0-    -0-  -0-     M     -0-  \ 


n  .-- >,  fS  PS  fN—  t— n 

watchwords  true    and  just,  These  are  watchwords  true  and  just, 
watchwords  true    and  great,  These  are  watchwords  true  and  great, 
all    these  words    o  -  bey,   Let     us    all  these  words  o  -  bey. 
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Don't  Wait  till  the  Drunkard  is  Made.  19 


G.  F.  R-  G.  F.  Root. 


1.  Will  temp  ranee  workers  now  in  doubt  A  -  bout  the  thing  to  do, 

2.  To     all  who  will  with  us    a  -  gree  To    do  the  tiling  that's  best, 

3.  Thank  God  for  ev  -  ry    el-fort  made  To  save  the  fall  -  en  num. 

4.  We  ne'er  can  Btop  this  dreadful  curse,  Tho'  we  may  work  and  pray, 


^—  s  k-r»  •  *  * — f#  f—P  0 — r»  0  ^  *-Tm^TB-  1 

^^^ES^^SBd^^   I  -$=&- — p— 1  3H±~Edi 


tr — ^    # — — — J— * — t-1^*  * — *   '-^f 

Al  -  low    a  word  in  song  to  trace  The  course  we  should  pur-sue? 
In  spite  of  clamors  that  may  rise;  We  would  this  thought  suggest:— 
But  brok-en  pledges    ev-'ry- where  Show  how  we  need  this  plan: — 
While  bar-rooms  and  sa-  loons  sup-ply  New  vic-tims  ev-'ry  day. 

^u^Tr  r  r  r ic  c  c  iir  r  r-  ci^n 


CHORUS 


S    s  s 


l  it 


m 


V    -  •  -  -    -    -    -  — 
Don't  wait  till  the  drunkard  is  made,  Pre-ven-tion  is  bet-ter  than  cure 


i  i 


r  h 

TO— * — i  i — x — i — — «.j 

 #     1  #  0—0—0—0—0-^ 

A  government  willing  to 

aid,   Is  wl 

rf—» — 0 — r 

#   0—0—0  , 

at  we  must  work  to  se- 

0-±-f  r  *  r  * 

cure. 

la 

y    ✓    £  ✓  1/ 
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20         Rallying  Song  for  Bands  of  Hope. 

From  "  Chapel  Gems,"  by  per.  Arr.  by  G.  F.  R. 

1.  Lo!     the  ranks  of  youth  and  beau  -  ty,    At      the  call  of 

2.  Hope  her  cheer  -  ing  song  sings  o'er  them,  Vic  -  t'ry  is  the 

3.  Ral  -  ly,  boys    and  girls  we    need  you,  Ral  -  ly,  join  some 

4.  Whis-key's  strong,  but  truth  is    strong-er,   Wrong  must  rule  the 


truth  and    du  -  ty  March  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way. 

prize  be-fore  them,  March  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way. 

band  and  speed  you,  March  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way. 

world  no  long  -  er,  March  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way. 

w  c  c  g-rnf-Htr^  if  •  f  |C .  \ 

— l — i—i—t—t-^  — =tr^j 

n     .  CHORUS.   S.       .  ii  S  v 

Oh,  let  the  bands  be  marching  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  Oh.  let  the  bands  be 

^.   ,    P—rP  P  P  P—rP  9  9-1  m  .  m    I  »-r-»— r*  *  *  *— i 

— ¥L-f— rf — » — » — *   ^ — r- — tH-f^— ft— ^—F» — » — » — P~ 


-I  1  k  M  w  

-s  *~ 

marching  on,  And  vic-t'ry  shall  be   won.     A  -  1 

way,  a-1 

i    m  P 

— :  ft 

+  \  + 

way,  oh, 
,  1  is, 
-Mr 

j— 

let  the 



r  t= 

/  *  ^    >     U     U     £     l>  ^ 

0  *  p 

1  1/ 

m* — # — 

✓     >    /     V     V     ¥     P  I       P  V  / 

bands  be  marching,  A- way.    a  -  way,  oh.  let  the  bands  be  inarching. 


K 
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— 0 — 
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The  Prohibition  Army. 
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G.  F.  R. 


G.  F.  Root. 


1.  Come  join  the  pro -hi  -  bi-tioii  ar  -  my,  And  with  us  take  the  field; 

2.  Ke  -  joice!  the  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  ar  -  my     Is  gain-ing  ev  -  ry  day '. 

3.  March  on,  0  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  ar  -  my :  Whatev  -  er  may  be  -  tide. 


m 


w~w~r 


O   0  


-N — V 


|       -0r  .-0-     -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-  0  9  •*>  * 


For  to  the  pro  -  hi  -  U  -  tion  ar  -  my     A  -  lone  the  foe  will  yield. 
And  nought,  the  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  ar  -  my.    A  -  gain  its  course  shall  stay. 
Be   sure,  0    pro -hi  -  bi  -  tion  ar  -  my,  Your  God  will  be  your  guide; 


I     I  I 


n — 1 — — h 

0— i — i — 5= 

H  1  h 

i  H  i 

\A  J  j  j  1 

-tfU — i— 

The] 
Our 

Yes, 

L  0  #  #_ __  0  

(land  of  God  is 
l>ar  -  ty  friends,  to 
yes,  His  Hand  is 

L0  &  #-J 

writ-ing  Al- 
lelp  us,  Have 
nrit-ing  Al- 

V  '  *  ^ 

read  -  y  on  the 
promised  o'er  and 
read-y    on  the 

i  *  0—n 

1  &  . 

wall. 

o'er, 
trail, 

— # — 1 

1 

That 

But 

That 

— 1 — ■ 

rg    0    0  .  w- 

r-0  <9  #— | 

r  r  1 — r- 

0        0        |»    •  P 

"I  1  1  

r  f=  r  - 

*  - 

i 

1    1  1 

T-T-T-r 

-1—1— d— H-^^H-g— ^  g_L^: 

by   the  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  ar  -  my,  This  pow'r  of  hell  shall  fall, 

now  the  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  ar  -  my,  "Will  wait  for  them  no  more, 

by  the  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  ar  -  my,  This  dreadful  pow'r  shall  fall. 


"9— 


fee 


I 


1 


V     V     V  V 
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Licensed — to  do  What? 


G.  F.  Root. 


1.  Licensed—  to  make  the  strong  man  weak 

2.  Licensed—  to    do    thy  neigh-bor  harm 

3.  Licensed—  thy  neighbor's  purse  to  drain 


=fS  fr-?  ft  1  H^j 


Licensed—  to  lay  the 
Licensed—  to  kin -die 
Licensed —  his  pros-pects 


4.  Licensed— where  peace  and  qui  -  et  dwell—  Licensed—  to  break  the 


^  1  k- 


53 


*=?=rfe 


'  1 


f=*= 


wise  man  low ;  Licensed—  a  fond  wife's  heart    to  break ; 

hate    and  strife ;  Licensed—  to  nerve  the    rob  -  ber's  arm ; 

here    to    blast ;  Licensed—  to  heat    his    fever  -  ish  brain ; 

dear  -  est    bond ;  Licensed—  to  make  this  world    a  hell— 


Licensed —  to  make  her  tears    to  flow; 

Licensed—  to  whet  the    murd'rer's  knife; 

Licensed—  to  ru  -  in    him     at  last; 

Licensed—  to  wret  -  ched  -  ness     be  -  yond; 


Yes, 
Tes, 
Yes, 
Yes, 


licensed- 
licensed— 
licensed- 
licensed— 


■f—v- 


 5" 


yes,  licensed—  Licensed—  to  fill     her  heart  with  woe. 

yes,  licensed —  Licensed —  to  plot      a  -  gainst  a  life, 

yes,  licensed—  Licensed—  to  ru  -  in    him  at  last, 

yes,  licensed—  Licensed—  to  end  -  less  woe  be  -  yond. 
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Hush!  Children,  Hush. 


23 


G.  F.  Root. 


1.  Hush!  children,  hush!  your  father  11  soon  be  here,  And  we  must  bear  the 

2.  Ah!    here  he  comes!  he  said  he  could  not  pass  The  o  -  pen  door  that 

3.  Blows  come  at  last,  the  trembling  children  cower  Beneath  the  hand  some- 

H  If  7  E  *  ft  -r— 9-t 


=J  * — * — *-LJ — 0  *  *-Lr-r  ci  #    V  '  -J-  


dread  suspense  in    si-lence  and  in  fear.    When  he   is   him-self,  no 
looked  so  bright,  without  an  -  oth  -  er  glass.    Now   he  calls  for  food,  and 
times  so  kind,  now  in  the   demon  s  power.  Oaths  and  curs-es  dire  drive 

EE — E3E  -r~  ^  — r~g~  1— ^=t= 


-9— h- 


h  - 


m 


bet  -  ter  man  can  be,   But  when  the    de  -  mon  mas  -  ters  him,  a 
cru  -  el    is    his  tone,  The  glar  -  ing  eye   and  thickened  speech  show 
sleep  and  rest    a -way,  And  we  must  watch  and  wait    in     ter  -  ror 

•  £— 7  p- 


CIIORI  IS. 


m 


s     k     rs     s  N 

J— J-4-J— 

d — d — d — d — t-^-i — d- 


i 


"~» — 

mon  then  is  he. 

son  al-most  flown.  Oh,  cru  -  el,  cru  -  el  law  that  says  a  man  may 
an  -  oth  -  er  day. 

r         N    m      m      +■     m  ■* 


ft  t 


— » — n — s- 
t=*_J— J- 


sell  The  drink  that  kindles  in  my  home  The  ver  -  y  fires  of  hell. 


I 


-0  #  0- 


y — tf- 
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The  Four  Rulers. 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 


1st  and  3d  verses,  soft ;  2d  and  4th,  loud. 


-X 


4  


if  \j 
!  "  Who  will 


V      "     \      ¥     »     7      V      "  1  I 

Is     it  safe?  is     it  safe?"  hear  the  tim  -  id  cry 
Will  it  pay?  will  it  pay?"  came  a  fren-zied  yell  From  a 
Will  it  please?  will  it  please?"  'twas  a  soul  -  less  sound  Float-ing 
Is     is  right?  is    it  right?"  'twas  a  ring-ing  tone,  And  the 


J5. 


-j — t- 


r-l         -K     -K  -r-4  J 

- 

^    *     *   4 

— r 

—f-f- 

tell    me  what  to     do?  Is      it    well  to  wait?  is  it 

surg-ing,  scowl-ing  crowd;  From  the  men  of  state  and  of 

on     the   per-fumed   air;  And    a  -  gain  I  sighed  as  I 

jost  -  ling  crowd  stood  still ;  For  the  voice  was  clear,  tho'  it 


safe     to  try!    Ah,    me,      if     I      on  -  ly  knew!"  A- 

church  as  well—  In     sor  -  row,  my  head     I  bowed.  Can 

looked  a  -  round  On  the  cap  -  tives  of    Fash  -  ion  there.  "What 

rose     a  -  lone,  And  spake  with  a  heaven -ly  thrill.  "Joy! 


r 


4-     1  I 


-I — i 


1=T- 


las,  said  I,  come  tell  me,  pray,  What  fool-ish  man  is    this?  The 
man,  im-mor-tal  man,  tho't  I,   So     low  and  self  - ish  be?  Their 
ho,"  I  cried,  "and  whither  now!  Whose  worship-ers  are  ye?"  Be- 
joy,  sweet  an  -  gel  voice,"  I  cried,  "Dwell,  ev-er  dwell  with  me !"  "Tis 

JL     JL     *_  Jt_       Jt.       jl  J.J 


tz__L     I  — 1= 
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The  Four  Rulers.  Concluded,  25 


»       7     "»     1  ''if}  '  ~" 

laugh-ing  ech  -  oes  seemed  to  say,  M  His  name  is  Cow  -  ard  -  ice.' 
gild  -  ed    mot  -  to  streamed  on  high,  I    read  it— Pol  -  i  -  cy. 
fore  their  queen  I    saw  them  bow:  'Twas  eru-el  Van  -  i  -  ty. 
thine  to  choose,"  the  voice  re  -  plied,  "My  name  is  Hon  -  est  -  y." 

d  0  *  f^r#  *  S  1  I 


m 


Canon  Farrar. 


Onward,  ever  Onward. 


G.  F.  Root. 


9  *  *  9 9  9  9  9  9  9 

V  V 

1.  On-ward.  ev  -  er  onward,  front  the  no  -ble  fray.  Turn  your  fac-es 

2.  Aye,  but  calm  and  cheery :  aye.  but  firm  and  strong.  Tho'  the  way  be 

3.  While  we  face  the  bat-tie,  while  we  tread  the  path.  Mid  the  war-drums 


w 

sun-ward  all  the  burn-ing  day  j  Fierce  the  foe  a-round  us.  loud  the 
wea-ry.   tho"  the  way  be  long;  On  -  ward,  ev  -  er  on-ward.  front  the 
rat  -  tie.  mid  the  tempest's  wrath,  Let  high  tho't^  of  du  -  ty,  that  no 
I  I 


m 


m 


 •       9     J.  'ft 

bat-tle"s  roar.  Drear  the  wastes  that  bound  us.  dark  tiie  hills  be  -  fore, 
no  -  ble  fray.  Turn  your  fac  -  es  sun-ward  all  the  burn-ing  day. 
foe  can  tame,  Throng  our  minds  with  beauty,  thrill  our  souls  with  flame 

I  4LM.Ji.JL  ^ 
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Cheer,  Boys,  Cheer. 


W.  HOYLE. 


Arr.  from  H.  RUSBELL. 
+ 


*  *  t  * 

Cheer,  boys,  cheer !  onr  cause  is  good  and  glorious,  Spread  it  wide,  our 

Cheer,  boys,  cheer!  the  na-tion  is    a  -  wak  -  ing,  Thousands  rise  to 

Cheer,  boys,  cheer!  the  glorious  re  -  form-a  -  tion,  Who  can    tell  the 


-f- J— p#- 


na-  tion  to  restore;  Cheer, boys, cheer!  for  truth  shall  be  vic-torious, 
snap  the  tyrant's  chain.  Brave  true  hearts  the  tempter's  cup  for  -  sak-ing, 
blessings  yet  in  store,  Wait-ing  for    the  children  of  our  na  -  tion, 


I 


is 


V  0  I 

Firm    to      our  pledge,  let  us  la  -  bor  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Fight  -  ing    for    truth  they  will  con  -  quer  yet    a  -  gain. 

When  sor  -  row's  past    and  the  ty  -  rant  is     no  more. 
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Raise  proud  songs  in  proudest  ex  -  ul 
Thro'  the   land  let  free-men  all  as 
An  -  gel   choirs  with  hal-le  -  lu-jahs 

-  ta  - 
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tion,  Temp'rance  mild  shall 
-  ble,  Sol  -  diers  brave,  de- 
ing,  E-den's  bowers  brought 
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gain  her  peaceful  sway,  Hearts  and  homes  make  brighter  thro'  the  nation, 
vot  -  ed  to  our  cause,  Foes  of  truth  be  -  fore  our  arms  shall  tremble, 
back  to  earth  a  -  gain.  Love  and  truth  each  human  heart  re- veal  -  ing. 


t    ¥  t 
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Re  -  fleet  -  ing  her  bless -ings  like  gold  -  en   beams  of  day. 

And  proud  -  ly    the    na  -  tion    en  -  joy    true  temp'rance  laws. 

0     Spir  -  it     of  Temp'rance !  come  swift  -  ly,  come  and  reign. 
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Cheer,  boys,  cheer!  our  cause  is  great  and  glo-rious,  Spread  it  wide,  our 
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na  -  tion  to    re-store ;  Cheer,  boys,  cheer !  for  truth  shall  be  vie  -  to-rious, 
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Firm    to    our  pledge,  let  us 
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Without  Me  ye  can  do  Nothing. 


G.  F.  R. 


(i.  F.  Root. 


1.  Of  ourselves  we  know  we're  helpless  In  the  tempter's  fear-ful  grasp, 

2.  Oft  we've  tho't  ourselves  suf  -  fi - cient,  But  as  oft  -  en  we  have  failed 

3.  "Without  Me  ye  can  do  nothing,"  Words  that  still  from  Je-sus  come ; 

 a  9  r-z  =  0  0 — i  0  0 


And  we  know  he'll  not  re-lease  us,  Till  a  stronger  hand  we  clasp. 
And  in  shame,  dis-grace  and  sor-row  Have  our  wretched-ness  bewailed. 
0     how  will-ing  still  to  save  us !   0   how  strong  to  bring  us  home ! 
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Ye  who  feel  that  this  is  truthful,  Court  not  dan  -  ger    by  de  -  lay ; 


3£ 


v     u  v     it  I 

But  with  earnest  hearts  and  voic-es,  To  your  strong  De  -  liv-'rer  say :— 
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Here  we  come,  0  Mighty  Mas-ter,  Here  we  reach  our  hands  to  thee; 


mm 


In  thy  heavnly  mer-cy  meet  us,  From  oar  per  -  il    set  us  free. 
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Beware,  for  Death  the  Cup  Contains. 


G.  F.  R. 

Fine. 


1] 


^  J  Beware !  for  death  the  cup  contains !  Oh,  dash  to  earth  the  poisoned  bowl ! 
\  More  soft  than  silk  are  iron  chains.Compard  with  those  that  chafe  the  soul. 
D.  C.  What  countless  thousands  tribute  bring  For  happier  homes  and  brighter  days. 
2  |  Thou  wilt  not  break  the  bruised  reed,  Nor  leave  the  broken  heart  unbound! 
j  The  wife  regains  a  husband  freed!  The  orphan  clasps  a  father  found. 
D.  C.  To  live  by  forging  chains  to  bind  His  weaker  brother  in  the  dust. 
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The  Advance. 


Words  from  Platform  Voices,  by  per.  of  the  W.  T.  P.  A.  G.  F.  Root 

1.  Not    a    note     of    re  -  treat  shall  our  war     bu  -  gles  sound; 

2.  We  ad  -  vance    to    the    aid      of    the   poor    and  the  weak, 

3.  Tho'  the   war    may  be    long     it  must  nev  -  er    be  said 

4.  The  Ad  -  vance,  then,  sound  forth,  and  its   notes   far    be  heard, 

t~      v     #  0 

y —  0~^    0     0  J  .  f   *~T  »  *~ 

To     the  front,  not     the   rear,    are  our  bright  ban-ners  bound; 
'Tis  their  sor  -  rows    and  fears    our    as  -  sist  -  ance  be  -  speak ; 
That  the   Temp'rance    bat  -  ta  -  lions  have  brok  -  en    and  fled, 
Till    all  hearts  that    love  good  -  ness  are  quick  -  ened  and  stirred, 


-6- 


Where  the  post  is     most  cher-ished — the  foe      is  most  strong, 

We      ad  -  vance  to      be  -  friend  those  who  bend  down  op -pressed, 

Or      that  strong  drink's  dark  le  -  gions  have  con-quered  in  fight, 

And    the    bat  -  tie      of    free  -  dom    is  won      at    the  last, 


m 


 .  r 

There  we     go      in    the  war     for    the  Right  'gainst  the  Wrong. 
While  we    kin  -  die  new  hopes    in    the  night  -  cloud -ed  breast. 
With   the    host  that    is  clothed  in    the    ar  -  mor    of  light. 
And    the  drink  ty  -  rant's  reign  is     for  -  ev  -  er    o'er  -  past. 


 1? — p — r — p — xr  • 
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31 


(May  be  sung  in  character  by  a  man  with  a  bottle  in  his  hand.; 
Rev.  O.  E.  Murray.  Arr. 
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L  You  buld  a    li^-uid  fire  with-in.  G  o  od - by .  old  b  o  t  - 1 1  e .  go  od  -  by ; 

2.  Y«»u  steal  both  chute- tar  and  wealth.  Good-by.  old  bot-tle.  good-by  | 

3.  We  build  your  prisons  by    uur  door,  Good-by.  old  bot-tle.  good-by  ; 

4.  Yoar  license  baits  are  but    de  -  coys,  Good-by.  old  bot-tle.  good-by  : 


V  \J  \J  v 


That  lights  the  way  for  dark  -  est  sin,  Good-by.  old  bot-tle.  good-by. 
Then  rep  -  u  -  ta  -  tion  too,  and  health.  Good-by,  old  bot-tle.  good-by. 
And  pay  the  tax  to  feed  the  poor.  Good-by,  old  bot-tle.  good-by. 
A     thou-sand  dol-  lars  apiece  for  boys.  Good-by,  old  bot-tle.  good-by. 
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Good-by.  old  bot-tle.  We  will  ab  -  stain  :  Good- by,  old  bot 
•r  e>  '  i  *  '  0  '  i  g  '  i  0  '  rsi  .  \  m  .  m  .  r-C--r*-  ig' 
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tie.  We  never  will  drink  again 


0,  why  do  men  indulge  this  crime. 
Good-by,  old  bottle,  good-by ; 
The  curse  that  shames  our  age  and  time. 
Good-by.  old  bottle,  good-by. 

6  Repeat  the  chorus  of  our  song, 
Good-by.  old  bottle,  good-by : 

Till  right  shall  triumph  over  wrong, 
Good-by,  old  bottle,  good-by. 


By  permission  of  Rev.  O.  E.  Murray. 
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G.  F.  R. 
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Just  Before  the  Day 


G.  F.  Root. 


I  m  1 


b 

1.0     do  not  be  dis  -  couraged,  brother,   do  not  yet  give  up, 

2.  0    look  up,  brother,  look  and  live,  the   Sun  of  heav-en  gleams, 

3.  0     do  not  be  dis  -  couraged.  brother,  light  and  help  are  near, 


■m  » — 
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Although  the  woes  of    ma  -  ny  failures  fill  your  bit  -  ter  cup ; 
The  glorious  Sun  of  Righteousness,  with  heal-ing  in  his  beams. 
But  you  must  bid  them  welcome,  or  they  can  not  en  -  ter  here ; 

^^==^—\  \  "itt  r  r  r  i  g  [  r  f  i?-^ 

b      b     u     b     b      b     b     b     b      b     b     ✓  b 


The  Lord  is  still  a  -  bove  you,  tho'  so  gloom -y  is  your  way, 
Although  you  may  not  see  him  in  the  shadows  where  you  stay, 
Then  leave  the  murk-y  shadows,  seek  with  faith  the  gold  -  en  way, 


——-  ps-r#  0  0  0 — r0  0- 
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Still  struggle  on,  "The  dark-est  time  is  just  be  -  fore  the  day." 
You  may  be  sure  "The  dark-est  time  is  just  be  -  fore  the  day." 
And  soon  you'll  know  the  dark-est  time  was  just  be  -  fore  the  day." 
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Is    just  be  -  fore  the  day,    Is    just    be  -  fore  the  day ;  Oh, 
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The  Temperance  Star. 


G.  F.  R. 
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L  The  Temp  ranee  Star  is  shin  -  ing  With  ra-diant  beams  to-night, 

2.  We  pledge  ourselves  for- ev  -  er   To    cast   the  cup     a  -  side. 

3.  So.  while  our  star  is  shin  -  in?  With  beams  so  clear  and  bright. 
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And  we    in  joy  com -bin  -  lag,  Now  hail   its  glo-rious  light. 

Re  -  solv  -  inir  ne'er  to    sev  -  er   From  Rea  -  son.  heav'nly  guide. 

Our  hearts  in  joy   com  -  bin  -  ing,  Now  hail   its  glo-rious  light. 
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The  Vile  Oppressor. 


Palmer  HARTSOrOH. 


1.  What!  rob 

2.  What!  rob 

3.  What!  rob 
What!  rob 


poor  man 
poor  man 
poor  man 


poor  man 


of 
of 
of 


his  beer, 

his  mug, 

his  ale, 

his  beer. 


And  give  him  good 
And  give  him  a 

And  keep  him  from 

And  keep  him  from 


vic-tuals  in -stead!  Your  heart's  ver-y  hard,  sir,  I  fear,.  .  Or 

house  of  his  own,  With  kitchen  and  par -lor  all  snug,  .  'Tis 

beat-ing  his  wife—  From   be-ing  locked  up  in   a  jail,  .  .  To 

starving  his  child!  It   just  makes  me  feel  aw-ful  queer!  .  I'll 


I 


Soprano. 


else  you  are  out  of  your 
'nough  to  draw  tears  from  a 
work  at  hard  la  -  bor  for 


head, 
stone, 
life. 


thank  you  to  draw  it  more  mild. 


You're  out 
Draw  tears 
Hard  la 
More  mild, 

Alto. 


Of 

from 

bor 

sir, 


your 
a 

for 
more 


You're  out,  you  are  cer-tain  -  ly 
E-nough  to  draw  tears,  to  draw 
To  work  at  hard  la  -  bor,  hard 
I'll  thank  you  to  draw  it  more 


Tenor  *V  Rase. 

v — v — 
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head, 
stone, 
life, 
mild, 


You're  out 
Draw  tears 
Hard  la 
Just  draw 


of 

from 
bor 
it 


your 
a 

for 
more 


head, 
stoue, 
life, 
mild, 
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To 
To 
From 
To 
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out  of  your  head,  You're  out,  you  are  cer-tain  -  ly  out  of  your  head.  To 
tears  from  a  stone,  Enough  to  draw  tears,  to  draw  tears  from  a  stone,  To 
la  -  bor  for  life,  To  work  at  hard  la  -  bor,  hard  la  -  bor  for  life,  From 
mild,  sir,  more  mild,  I'll  thank  you  to  draw  it  more  mild,  sir,  more  mild,  To 


-.  0 


rob  a  poor  man  of  his  beer,  And  give  him  but  vic-tuals  in  -  stead, 

rob  a  poor  man  of  his  mug,  And  give  him  a  home  of  his  own. 
be  -  ing  locked  up  in  a  jail,  And  kept  at  hard  la  -  bor  for  life, 
rob   a  poor  man  of    his  beer,  And  keep  him  from  starving  his  child 
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his  beer,  And  give  him  but  vic-tuals  in  -  stead, 
his  mug,  And  give  him  a  home  of  his  own. 

a    jail,  And  kept  at  hard  la  -  bor  for  life. 

his  beer.  And  keep  him  from  starving  his  child. 


rob  a  poor  man  of 
rob  a  poor  man  of 
be  -  ing  locked  up  in 
rob   a  poor  man  of 
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He  is  Gone,  our  Best  Beloved. 


G.  F.  R. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  In  his  lowly  grave  we've  laid  him,  Who  was  once  our  pride  and  joy. 

2.  We  can  ne'er  forget  his  childhood,  When  from  school  or  play  he  came, 

3.  Oh,  the  day  we  well  re  -  member  When  the  licensed  bar-room's  glare 

4.  Fathers,  shall  the  curse  continue  While  you  hold  within  your  hand 


l>    $  I     U    U  t 
D.  C.  But  he's  gone,  our  best  be 


lov 


ed,  Once  so  no -ble,  strong  and  brave, 


In  his  wrecked  and  ruined  manhood  We  have  parted  from  our  boy ! 
With  his  merry  eyes  all  beaming,  And  his  rud  -  dy  cheeks  a-flame. 
Lured  our  boy  from  home  and  loved  ones  To  the  dread  ex-cite-ment  there. 
All  the  power  that  would  be  needed  To  ex-pel    it  from  the  land  ? 


In  his  wrecked  and  ruined  manhood  We  have  laid  him  in  the  grave. 


m 


He  was  blithe  and  happy-hearted,  Wilh  a  smile  for  ev  -  'ry  one, 
And  in  youth,  with  new  ambitions  For  the  dear  -  ly  loved  at  home 
How  he  said  at  ev  -  'ry  warning,"  Mother,  don't  you  fear  for  me; 
Ah!  we  feel,  but  for  this  tempter   To  our  gen-'rous  heart-ed  boy, 


_     ,  s  D.l.for  CHOBUfi. 


'Mid  his  young  and  gay  companions  Brimming  o'er  with  boyish  fun. 
How  he  planned  a  no-ble  fut-ureFor  his  life  in  years  to  come. 
I    can  take  my  glass  of  whis-key,  And  from  dan-ger  still  be  free." 
He  would  now  be  living,  honored—  Still  our  hope,  and  pride,  and  joy. 
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G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Men  don't  believe  in  the  Evil  One  now  as  their  fa  -  thers  nsed  to    do ; 

2.  But  who  is  mixing  the  fatal  draught  that       pal  -  sies  heart  and  brain, 

3.  Won't  somebody  step  to  the  front  forthwith  and  make  his  bow  and  show 


1  V — I  V— u  3 
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They've  forced  the  door  of  the  broadest  creed  to  let     his  majesty,  through. 
And       loads  the  bier  of  the  passing  year  with  a  hundred  thousand  slain? 
How  the  frauds  and  crimes  of  a  single  day  spring  up?  we  want  to  know. 
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There  isn't  a  print  of  his  cloven  foot  or  a  fi  -  ery  dart  from  his  bow 

Who  blights  the  bloom  of  the  land  to-day  with  the  fi  -  ery  breath  of  hell. 
The  Evil  One  is  voted  out,  and  so    the  Evil  One's  gone ; 
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To  be  found  on  earth  or  in  air  to-day,  if 
If  the  Evil  One  isn't  and  never  was  ?  won't 
But  simple  people  would  like  to  know,  who 


what  they  say    is  so. 
somebody  rise  and  tell? 
carries  the  business  on. 
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Follow  Your  Leader. 


B.  R.  Hanby. 


B.  R.  Hanby.  Arr. 


1.  Hark  !  how  your  leader  s  bu-gle   is  sounding,  Dp!  up!  my  boys,  we  must 

2.  Hark !  how  your  leader's  bu-gle  is  sounding,  Up  with  the  en -sign  and 

3.  Hark!  how  your  leader's  bu-gle  is  sounding,  Up!  up!  my  boys,  Ave  must 


4-    W  •  El 
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i  I 
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meet  the  foe?  Hear  ye  his  cry  as  a- way  he  is  bounding, 
charge  the  foe ;  Heed  we  his  cry  as  a- way  he  is  bounding, 
meet  the    foe;  Ecli  -  o    his  shout  as    a-way    he    is  bounding, 


r — r  s  r — i — r 

— i — 

1  — t  
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Ho!  fol  -  low  me,  ho!  fol-low  me,  ho!  fol  -  low  me,  ho! 
Ho !  fol  -  low  me,  ho !  fol  -  low  me,  ho !  fol  -  low  me,  ho ! 
Ho !    fol  -  low  me,   ho !    fol  -  low  me,  ho !   fol  -  low  me,    ho ! 

f^riHH*  '  »  s  »  * — » — *— rm  s  »  *  |g — | 
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Quick,  double  quick  is  the  word  and  the  mo  -  tion,  In  -  to  the  ranks 

Temp'rance  we  bring,  for  the  wounded  a  heal  -  er, 

Hope  for  the  hope- 

Hail !  ye  whose  hearth-stones  are  shrouded  with  sorrow,  Look  thro'  your  tears 

atffi  f-H  f'.Jt 
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Follow  Your  Leader.  Concluded. 


39 


,v — s<— 


or  be  sent  back  to  the  rear,  No  -  ble  the  cause,  let  us 
less  and  com  -  fort  for  dis  -  may,  Help  for  the  drunkard  and 
to  the  djnvn-iug    of    the    day,    Err  -  ing  ones  join   us.  nor 


4 


^±4 
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prove  our  de  -  vo  -  tion.  Nev  -  er  a  faint  heart,  nev  -  er  a  fear, 
law  for  the  deal  -  er,  On  to  the  front,  boys,  in  -  to  the  fray, 
wait  for  the  mor-row,  Fly  from  the  tempt-er,  haste  ye    a  -  way. 


0— L#  0 
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William  James 


Onward,  Temp'rance  Soldiers. 


G.  F.  Root. 


* — Jr 


1.  On  -  ward,  temp'rance  sol  • 

2.  Bright  the  sun    is,  shin 

3.  On  -  ward,  then,  go  brave 

4.  Yon-der    they  will  greet 

I       I       i       I  I 


diers,  Let    no   heart  dis  -  may, 

ing,  Thro'  the  clouds  dark  sheen, 

ly ;  We    en  -  corn-passed  are 

us,  On    the  storm -less  shore, 

t      4L      A  M. 
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Aft  -  er  night  and  dark  -  ness  Comes  the  new  -  born  day. 

God    is   wise  -  ly  work  -  ing  Though  to  us       un  -  seen. 

By     an  -  gel  -  ic  spir  -  its,  In      this  right  -  eous  war. 

With  glad  songs  of  wel  -  come  When  the  con  -  flict's  o'er. 


I 
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Help. 


"  Without  Me  ye  can  do  nothing." 


Root. 


1.  Brok-en  vows,  un-an-swered  prayer,  Vain  en-deav  -  or,  sad  de-spair 

2.  Plans  o'erturned  and  wish-es  crossed,  Souls  unsaved  and  la  -  bor  lost  i 


5^3 
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Wea-ry  work  -  inc,  use  -  less  toil,  Fruit-less  sow  -  ing  in  earth's  soil. 
Such,  0  Lord,  my  lot  must  be,     If     I   work— a  -  part  from  Thee. 


j=i=Fffc 


~mmm 


"  I  can  do  all  things  through  Christ  which  strengtheneth  me. 

[Sing  the  two  previous  verses  before  singing  these.] 


3.  Help  each  step  up  -  on  the  way,  Strength  suf-fi  -  cient  for  the  day ; 
2.  Cour-age,  patience,  grace  supplied,  All  things  need-ful— at  thy  side ; 


-9—  9  1/  ^  

t    5  6=  £ 

HP 


All  things  ea  -  sy  in  Thy  might,  Work  for  Thee  a  felt  de-light. 
Such  my  hap  -  py  lot  will  be,     Working,  dear  -  est  Lord,  with  Thee. 


mux- :  im 
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We  Hear  our  Country  Calling. 


41 


Gertrude  Fay. 


G.  F.  Root. 


as 


1.  We  hear  our  conn -try  call  -  ing,   It  loud-ly  cries  to  -  day, 

2.  We  hear  fond  moth-ers  plead -ing,   And  wives  in  se  -  cret  sigh, 

3.  We  hear  the  Christians  pray  -  ing    For  e  -  vil's  o  -  ver  -  throw, 


I      I  I 


a  1— 


For  dan  -  ger    is     ap  -  pall  -  ing,  And  e  -  vil  will  not  stay. 

While  for  the  food  they're  need-ing  The  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  cry. 

And  then,  the  call    o  -  bey  -  ing.  They  forth  to  con  -  flict  go. 

»■  -0-       +-     -Z*-  ' 
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The  dire  and  dread  temp-ta  -  tion  Is  spread  throughout  the  land, 
In  ma  -  ny  homes  what  sad  -  ness  And  sor  -  row  we  be  -  hold, 
Then  fear  no     op  -  po  -  si  -  tion   All  ye    who  would  be  blest, 


1 — 
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And  men  of     ev  -  'ry  sta  -  tion  Have  sunk  be  -  neath  its  hand. 
Where  once  were  joy  and  glad  -  ness,  And  hap  -  pi  -  ness  un-told. 
Fight  on   for   Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion,  And  leave  to    God    the  rest. 


■0-        -0-        -0-  <0- 
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The  Rum-Fiend's  Revel. 


P.  H. 


Palmer  Hartsough. 


fcfc 


A  smile  the  Rum  -  Fiend  s  vis  -  age  wore  As  the  day's  re- 
"A  -  ha!"  sang  he,  "for  the  load  -  ed  vine,  With  the  par  -  pling 

tills  for 


I've  snares,  quoth  he,  for  the    stu-dent's  time,  And 


ports      were  reck  -  oned  o'er,     A       drunk  -  en    brawl,  a 
grape  for  the   rud  -  dy  wine,    A    -    ha!  for  the  fruit  of  the 
the  lab  - 'rers  hard  earned  dime,   I've    rags  for  the  sor-row-ing 


burn  -  ing  town,  A  ship  with  a  hun  -  dred  souls  gone  down, 
fer  -  tile  plain,  A  -  ha!  for  the  fields  of  gold  -  en  grain, 
wife    to    wear,    And    crusts    and  tears  for  her  bit  -  ter  fare. 


Six      homes      de  -  stroyed,  two    mur  -  dered  wives,  A 
A  -    ha!  for  the    servants   my    will         to    do,  A- 
And  I've  lone   -    ly     gar-rets    and    pal-lets    of  straw,  Where  the 


JS,  m 
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The  Rum-Fiend's  Revel.   Concluded.  43 


Rum-Fiend's  vis-age  wore  As  the 
Rum-Fiend's  vis-age  wore  As  the 
Rum-Fiend's  vis-age  wore  As  the 


(Liv's  re  -  porta  were  reckoned  o'er, 
pros-pect  grim  he  gloat -ed  o'er, 
pros-peet  grim  he  gloat -ed  o'er. 


C II  OR  IS. 


*     »     ♦  * 

And  men  were  sleeping  and  dreaming,  too,  Sleeping  and  dreaming  in 


f=3 


pul-pit  and  pew,  Sleeping  and  dreaming  on 


ev 


'rv  hand,  While  the 

c  c  f  n 
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Rum-Fiend  reveled  throughout  the  laud. 
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Call  Them  In. 


Jsrr 


G.  F.  Root 

5H 
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1.  Call  them  in,  the  poor,  the  wretched,  Call  the  wand'rers  to  the  fold; 

2.  Call  them  in,  the  brok-en  heart-ed,  Bending 'neath  their  load  of  shame 

3.  Forth  the  Master  comes  to  meet  them,  He  hath  all  their  Borrows  seen  \ 


■H  r-l  * — r-i 
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Peace  and  par-don  free  -  ly  of  -  fer,  Can  yon  weigh  their  worth  in  gold? 
Speak  love's  message  low  and  ten-der,  'Twas  for  sin-ners  Je  -  sus  came. 
Robe  and  ring,  and  roy  -  al  san-dals  Wait  the  lost  ones,  call  them  in. 


i 


REFRAIN. 


tea- 
EE^: 

— :st 

Call 


them  in,  the  wea     -      ry  wand  -  'rers, 

Call  them  in,       call  them  in,        the  wea-rj,  wea-ry  wand'rers, 


1/  p  I 
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Christ  is  wait      -      -    ing,  call  them  in. 

Call  them  in.      Christ  is  wait -ing,  call  them,  call  them  in. 
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Rescue  the  Perishing.  45 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

1     .  ■*  f> — K — 1 

3  ^  i  i 

W.  H.  Doank,  by  per. 
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1.  Res-cne  the  per-ish-ing. 

n:.i,a  r  0  p  r  r  r 

Care  for  the  dying,  I 

ft — ft  r  — ft- 
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snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

.  .  r  f  .  , 
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sin  and  the  grave ;  Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one.    Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 


3gf 


CHOKll. 
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Tell 


them  of  Je  -  sus  the  mighty  to  save.   Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing, 

-  ^2.  PS 


Care  for  the  dy-ing:   Je  -  sus  is  mer-ci-ful,  Je  -  sus  will  save 


2  Though  they  are  slighting  him, 
Still  he  is  waiting, 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 

Plead  with  them  earnestly, 

Plead  with  them  gently : 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  re- 
store : 


Touched  by  a  loving  heart, 
Wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate 
once  more. 

4  Rescue  the  perishing, 

Duty  demands  it ;  [provide : 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will 

Back  to  the  narrow  way 

Patiently  win  them ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Savior  has  died. 


46 


For  God  and  Home  and  Native  Land. 


Let  us  have  a  stirring  tune,  to  your  choice  words,  and  we  will  send  them  rolling 

across  the  continent."— Miss  Willard  to  Dr.  Rankin. 
Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D.     (By  per.  of  the  W.  T.  P.  A.)  J.  W.  Bischoff. 

Maestoso. 


(By  per.  of  the  W 


mm 
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God  aiid  Home  and  Native  Land!  Our  mot -to,  here  we  write  it; 
There  is  no  God,  like  him  who  died,  In    Je  -  sus  Christ,  to  save  us ; 
There  is  no  home,  like  that  whose  light  A-long  earth's  path  is  shin-ing; 
There  is  no  Land  like  our  fair  Land,  With  freedom's  sons  and  daughters 


4— * 
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There  is  no  foe  we'll  not  withstand,  No  bat  -  tie  but  we'll  fight  it. 
We  hide  us  in  his  riv  -  en  side,  And  give,  as  once  he  gave  us ; 
With  -  in,  full  many  an  im  -  age  bright  Our  faithful  hearts  enshrining ; 
Her  shores  by  healthful  breezes  fanned,  And  bathed  by  ocean's  wa  -  ters. 


t—t  Hr-f- 


For  God,  the  Fa-ther    o  -  ver  all, 
Like  him,  no  God  in  heaven  a-bove, 
We'll  not  for -get  life's  dear -est  ones, 
Bap-tized  with  blood  on  ma-ny  a  field, 

4- 


For  home,  its  welcome  smiling, 
On  earth  there  is  no  oth  -  er  :— 
The  names  we  fond-ly  cher-ish ; 
Still  brighter  grow  her  sto  -  ry ! 


-0— *- 
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For  Na  -  tive  Land,  our  trumpet  call ;  For  Na  -  tive  Land  our  trumpet 
And  him  we'll  serve,  and  him  we  ll  love,  And  him  we'll  serve,  and  him  we'll 
Our  fathers,  mothers,  daughters,  sons ;  Our  fa-thers,  mothers,  daughters, 
God  be  her  strength,  her  tower,  her  shield,  God  be  her  strength,  her  tower,  her 

r .  I  J  '   h  w  ,n  ri  -  r  *  :  r  #  f-  »  f 


For  God  and  Home.  Concluded. 


47 
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call ;  Take  heed  of  notes  beguiling, 
love,  In  our  poor  tempted  brother, 
sons ;  Nor  will  we  let  them  perish, 
shield,  And  be  his  truth  her  glory. 

#J3#»  , 
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5  For  God  and  Home  and  Native  Land, 

Our  motto,  here  we  write  it ; 
Here  seal  our  vow,  here  make  our  stand, 

No  battle  but  we'll  tight  it. 
We  clasp  our  hands,  and  kneel  in  prayer 

To  him  who  rules  above  us ; 
That  he  will  make  our  cause  his  care, 
That  he  will  make  our  cause  his  care, 

And  prosper  those  who  love  us. 


To  Arms! 


G.  F.  Root. 


3  
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L,  To  arms!  to  arms!  the  land  to  save!  The  liend  Intemp'rance  pours  his 

2.  To  arms!  to  arms!  the  land  to  save!  From  him,  the  dark  de-stroy-er 

3.  To  arms!  to  arms!  the  land  to  save!  A  -  rise  and  drive  him  from  our 
s    J      s    J  s 


»— — 0  #— — # — \-0  0 — 


cup  of  woes,  And  sorrow  marks  the  path  in  which  be  goes.  To  arms!  the 
of  our  peace,  His  cru-el  reign,  his  tyrant  pow'r  must  cease.  To  arms!  the 
own  fair  shore.  And  let  his  sway  in  -  fer-nal  rule  no  more,  To  arms!  the 

.v   -  -  * 
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land  to  save !  To  arms !  the  land  to  save !  To  arms !  to  arms !  the  land  to  save ! 
land  to  save !  To  arms !  the  land  to  save !  To  arms !  to  arms !  the  land  to  save ! 
land  to  save !  To  arms !  the  land  to  save !  To  arms !  to  arms !  the  land  to  save ! 

js  J5  J  J*  
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The  Temperance  Temple. 


INSCRIBED  TO  Mrs.  T.  B.  CARSE,  BY  LOUISE  S.  ROUNDS. 
I  heartily  indorse  your  plans  and  purposes  concorning  the  Temperance  Temple.  God 
speed  the  day  when  its  completion  in  beauty  and  usefulness  shall  be  to  us  a  joy  forever 
and  a  praise  in  all  the  earth.— L.  S.  R. 

G.  F.  Root. 

Maestoso. 

i 


1.  We  hail  with  joy    the  sleeping  thought,  0  dream  -  er    of  a 

2.  We  build  in    vain  un  -  less  our  God   Shall  breathe  his  wisdom 


i 
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Tern  -  pie  grand,  And  loud  ex-claim— "What  hath  God  wrought?"  As 
through  our  plans ;  So    keep  thine  eye     up  -  on    the    rod  He 
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we  be -hold  for 
holds  in  his  all-conqi 
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this  fair  land  A  bu 
lering  hands,  And  > 
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walls  shall  rest  On 
n  move  thou,  too,  Or 

9yi — i — t— 

-r — r — r  1= 

f  f   s:f  ■ 

-1  \  r  P 

i 


PS 


1—1  1' 


3=F 


5E=iZ 


deep  foundation  stones  of  prayer,  While  faith  shall  be  the  strong,  pure  test,Which 
stand  a  -'side,  and  stand  there  still,  Until  he  shows  what  next  to  do,  In 


~t> i  i  it 


1 — r 

3  0  Temple  fair!  0  Temple  grand! 

We  take  thee  as  a  gift  from  God! 
Thrice  honored  is  this  happy  land, 
binds  in  love  our  forces  there.    Thrice  blest  this  green  earth  which  he  trod 
his  all-perfect,  blessed  will.  By  those  whose  hearts  so  true  and  brave, 
"^—?  0-r-^.    Cling  to  the  Crusade  psalm  and  song, 
CIin?  t0  tfte  promise  that  he  gave, 
That  they  who  trust  Him  shall  be  strong! 


1 — I- 
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Not  You  Only. 
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D.  D. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Stop,  ere  you  lift  the  brimming  cup:  Pause,  ere  it  touch  your  lip! 

2.  For  you  per-haps  no  dan  -  ger  hides  With  -  in  the  ru  -  by  wine, 

3.  If  you  have  power  to  "ei  -  ther  drink  Or    cast  the  glass  a  -  side," 


xi  
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You  may  not  fear  its  bl  ight-ing  power,  As  you  its    rich  -ness  sip; 
For  you  no  ser-pent  in     its  depths,  A  -  round  your  soul   to  twine; 
Fling  it  a-way!  your  in  -  fluence  use  To  stop  the  drunken  tide. 
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But  are  there  none 
But  some  there  are 
Xo   mothers'  tears 
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who  see  the  act  Whom  it  may  lead  to  harm- 
who  look  to  you  To  lead  their  steps  a  -  right- 
or  orphans1  wails  Will  have  their  cause  in  you. 
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Some  who,  if  once  they  taste  the  draught  Can  ne'er  break  from  its  charm  ? 
Oh!    do  not  hold  temp- ta  -  tion  thus  Be  -  fore  their  ea  -  ger  sight. 
If    thus  you  brave-ly  con-quer  self  And  help  your  brother,  too. 
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'Tis  the  Voice  of  the  Lord. 


*  *  *  And  there's  cause  for  a  grand  Jubilate  in  the  Supreme  Court  decision 
recently  made— that  prohibition  is  legal  and  no  damages  can  be  assessed  therefrom.  It 
is  the  best  text  for  a  Temperance  Hallelujah  that  this  century  has  evolved.  We  believe 
that  through  it  the  Lord  has  spoken."— Geo.  C.  Hall,  of  the  W.  T.  P.  A. 
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G.  F.  Root.  Arr. 
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Him  who  hath  put    forth  his  hand  (Rise   to    Him),  Thro'  the 

hearts  with  fore -bod  -  ing    and  dread  (Filled  our  hearts)!  They  were 

know,  tho'  re  -  vers     es    may  come  (For    we  know),  That  the 

I  -0-  •  ♦ 


high  -  est   trib-une    of    the  na  -  tion,  For  the  safe  -  ty  and  peace 
ren -dered  de- spite  our    pe  -  ti  -  tions,  And  it  seemed  as    if  jus- 
law  will   at  last    be    vie  -  to  -  rious,  And  pro  -  tec  -  tion  be  gained 
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the  land  (of  the  land) ;  Far  and  wide  now  the  joy  -  bells  are 
were  dead  (then  were  dead);  Now  the  Right  by    its  loy  -  al  de- 
the  Home  (for  the  Home) ;  Hear  a  -  gain  how  the  joy  -  bells  are 
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ring-ing,  And  the  glad  notes  of  thousands  are  heard  (are  heard),  With  as- 

fend-ers,  Thro'  the  voice  of  the  high  court  is  heard   (is  heard),  And  the 

ring-ing.  Hear  the  thousands  in  one  grand  ac-cord (grand accord)!  Still  the 
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sur-ance  of  tri- umph  they're  sing-ing,— 44  Tis  the  voice, 'tis  the 
right-eous  de  -  ci  -  sion  it  ren  -  ders  We  be  -  lieve  is  the 
same  glad  re  -  frain  they  are  sing  -  ing  — 44  'Tis  the  voice,  'tis  the 


voice 
voice 
voice 


of 

of 
Of 


the  Lord  (of 
the  Lord  (of 
the  Lord  (of 


*3 


the  Lord);"  With  as  -  sur  -  ance  and  cour- 
the  Lord) ;  Yes,  the  might  -  y     de  -  ti- 
the Lord) ;"  Yes,  the  same  glad  re  -  frain 


age  they're  singing— 44 That  de  -  cree    is    the  voice  of    the  Lord." 
sion    it  ren  -  ders,   We   are  sure    is    the  voice  of    the  Lord, 
they  are  sing-ing,— 44  That  de  -  cree    is    the  voice  of    the  Lord. 


52  Courage  to  do  Right. 

Anon. 
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1.  We  may  have  cour-age,  all    of    us,  To  start    at  hon  -  or's  call, 

2.  To    an-swer,  No,  with  stead-y  breath,  And  quick,  un-fal-t'ring  tongue, 

3.  To  step  a  -  side  from  Fashion's  course.  Or  cus-tom's  fa  -  vored  plan, 
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neet  a  foe,  pro- 
l  fierce  tempta-tion, 
luck  an  out  -  cast  J 
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tect    a  friend,  Or 
ev  -  er  near,  Her 
rom  the  street,  Or 
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face  a  can  -  non 
sy  -  ren  song  has 
help  a    fel  -  low 
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To  show  the  world  one  he  -  ro  lives— The  fore-most  in  the  fight- 
To  care  not  for  the  bant'ring  tone,  The  jest,  or  stud-ied  slight; 
If    not,  then  let    us  no  -  bly  try,  Henceforth,  with  all  our  might, 
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right? 
right  ? 
right ! 


But  do  we  al  -  ways  man  -  i  -  fest  The  cour  -  age  to  do 
Con-tent  if  we  can  on  -  ly  have  The  cour -age  to  do 
In    ev  -  'ry  case  to  mus-ter  up    The  cour -age  to  do 
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The  Bravest  of  the  Brave. 

Grant  P.  Robinson. 
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G.  F.  Root 
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1.  Let  oth-ers  sing  of    battles  fought  On  earth's  great  bat-tie-fields. 

2.  He    is  a     he-ro,  staunch  and  brave,  Who  fights  this  un-seen  foe, 

3.  It  calls  for  something  more  than  might  Of    mus  -  cle  to  o'er-come 

4.  All  hon-or,  then,  to  that  brave  heart.  Tho1  rich  or  poor  he  be, 


I       ~    ~     ~  -  IT        ~  I 

Where  Hon-or  greets  the  man  who  wins.  And  Death  the  man  who  yields 
And    puts  at   last   be-neath  his  feet  His   pas- sions,  base  and  low, 
An      en  -  e  -  my  who  marchetb  not  With  ban-ner,  plume  or  drum— 
Who   struggles  with  his   bas  -  er  part— Who   con-quers,  and  is  free. 
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But    we  will  sing    of  him  who  fights  And   van-quishrea   his  sins. 
And  stands  e  -  rect  in  Manhood's  might,  Un  -  daunt-od— un-dismayed— 
A      foe  for  -  ev  -  er   lurk-ing  nigh,  With   si  -  lent,  stealthy  tread- 
He  may  not  wear  a    he  -  ro's  crown.  Xor  fill    a    he  -  ro's  grave ; 
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Who  struggles  on  through  weary  years  A  -  gainst  himself,  and  wins. 

The  brav-est  man  who  e'er  drew  sword  In  fo  -  ray  or  in  raid. 

For  -  ev  -  er  near  your  board  by  day,  At  night  be  -  side  your  bed. 

But  Truth  will  place  his  name  a  -  mong  The  Brav-est  of  the  Brave. 
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54  Our  Banner  of  Stars. 


Charles  W.  Pearson.  G.  F.  Root. 


1.  Our  ban  -  ner    of  stars,  proudest  flag    e'er  un-furled,  Is  the 

2.  A  -  las !  that    a  ban  -  ner    so  proud  has    a    stain,  That  its 

3.  This  curse  fills  the  cit  -  y    with  vice  and   mis  -  rule,  Steals  the 
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pride  of  our  hearts  and  the  hope  of  the  world ;  It  has 
brightness  is  sul  -  lied  by  in  -  fa  -  raous  gain ;  That  the 
old  from  the  church  and  the  young  from  the  school,    And  it 
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put  down  the  king,    it  has  raised  up  the  slave,  O'er  a  free  land  u- 
stripes  and  the  stars  give  the  sanction  to  wrong,  Where  they  shield  not  the 
e'en  bribes  its  way    to  the  law-makers'  hall,   So  it  saps  the  foun- 
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CHORUM. 

nit  -  ed  still  long  may  it  wave.  But  the  traf  -  fic  in  death  by  the 

fee  -  ble,  but  on  -  ly  the  strong.  Yes,  the  traf -fic  in  death  by  the 

da-tions,  0   shall  it  not  fall?  Yes, the  traf- fic  in  death  by  the 
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law  still  goes  on,  Man's  trade  has  a  vote,  woman's  hearthstone  has  none. 
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The  Mill  or  the  Still. 


G.  F.  R. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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What  i*  the  grain  on  the  prai-rie  wide.  What,  to  the  home  on  the 

Glorious  the  yield  of  the  gold-en  corn,  Which  shall  it  do,  brothers, 

Sons  of  the  soil,  care  ye  not   to  know  Where  heaven's  gift  to  the 

Stop  this  a  -  buse  of  the  gold-en  grain,  Make  it   no  long-er  a 
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fair  hill-side? 

good  or  harm?  It   is  health,  it    is  strength  if  it  goes    to  the  mill, 
poor  shall  go  ? 
curse  and  bane. 


It    is  pov  -  er  -  ty,  crime  and  death,  if     it  comes  from  the  still. 
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The  Prohibition  Light-house. 


1  Mid  the  bea-cons  on   the  shore,  There  is  one     a  -  bove  the  rest, 

2.  Tis   a  light  that  al  ■  ways  shines  Where  the  snl  -  len  break-ers  roar ; 

3.  If  we're  tempt-ed  from  our  course  By    the  less  -  er  lights  a-round, 


t— t-:=t==t: 


For  the  guidance  of  our  bark,  Al  -  ways  saf  -  est,  al  -  ways  best ; 
It  re -veals  the  hid -den  rocks  All  a  -  long  the  dang'rous  shore ; 
Tho'  the  ship  may  not  be  wrecked,  She'll  be  sure   to  get  a-ground. 

orr-r-^-i -f— r^-r-iJ* — f"-^ — 0  g  * —  I— . 
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'Tis  the  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  light  Standing  high  and  burn-ing  clear, 
And  it  shoAvs  the  sig-nals  false  That  our  en  -  e  -  mies  em -ploy 
Let  her  keep  the   o  -  pen  sea,  With  the  air  from  heav-en  pure, 
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And  for  that  with  rud  -  der  firm,  Let  the  ship  of  temp'rance  steer. 
When  our  good  ship  they  would  wreck,  And  the  cause  they  hate  de  -  stroy. 
And  the  voyage  to  pro  -  hi-bitionMay  be  slow  but 'twill  be  sure. 
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It    is  there  we'll  east  our  an-chor  When  our  voy -ag  -  ing  is  o'er. 
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G.  F.  R. 


The  Story  Old. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  The  sto  -  ry  old,  yet   ev  -  ernew,  We  bring  a-gain  in  song  to  you; 

2.  It     is    the  call  of  Christ  your  King,  This  story  old  of  which  we  sing; 

3.  0     do  not  doubt  this  heav'nly  call,  'Tis  free  as  light  and  air  to  all ; 

4.  0  yield  yourselves  to  him  to-day,  Who  is  the  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Way . 
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0  may  the  strain  each  heart  prepare  Its  blessing  to  receive  and  share. 
It  says, "Bring  all  your  care  to  me,  Whate'er  your  want  or  burden  be." 
And  free-ly  as  these  gifts  he  ll  give  His  strength  to  all  who  will  receive. 
This  sto  -  ry  old  will  then  be  new.  And  blest  for  ev-er-more  to  you. 
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Crowding  Awfully. 

(a  temperance  character  song.) 


Rev.  B.  R.  Hanby. 

-K- 
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New  arrangement  by  G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  These  temp'rance  folks  do  crowd  us    aw-ful-ly,  crowd  us 

2.  They  stick  the  pledge,  these  blue  tee  -  to-tal-ers,  blue  tee 

3.  I      wish  these  chaps  would  cease  to    pit-y  me,  cease  to 

4.  There's  a  wife  down  town  would  cry  with  happiness,  cry  with 


aw-ful-ly, 
to-tal-ers, 
pit-y  me, 
happiness, 
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crowd  us    aw-ful-ly,  These  temp'rance  folks  do  crowd  us  aw-ful-ly,  You 
blue   tee  -  to-tal-ers,  They  stick  the  pledge,  these  blue  tee  -  to-tal-ers,  Be- 
cease  to    pit-y  me,  I   wish  these  chaps  would  cease  to  pit-y  me,  I'm 
cry  with  happiness,  A  wife  who  would  just  cry  with  happiness,  If 
m      N    «        N         v       s     v       s   v      s    v  N 


need  -  n't  think  I  care ; 
neath  each  ru  -  by  nose 
not  yet  quite  be  -  reft ; 
I      would  sign  to  -  day; 


For  I'm  not  the  man  to 
And  they  talk  of  woe,  and 
Come  to  search  though,  in  my 
There's  a  bright  haired  child  would 


1 


m 


lose  my  lib-er-ty,    lose  my  lib-er-ty,  lose  my  lib-er-ty,  I'm 
want  and  pov-er  -  ty,   want  and  pov-er  -  ty,  want  and  pov  -  er  -  ty,  They 
once  fat  pock-et-book,  once  fat  pock-et-book,  once  fat  pocket-book,  Come  to 
jump  and  ca-per,  yes,  jump  and  ca-per,  yes,  jump  and  ca-per,  There's  a 
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m  [The  small  notes  for  last  verse.] 

not    the  man  to  lose  ray  lib-er-ty,  I   han't  a   bit   to  spare, 
talk    of    woe,  and  want  and  pov-er-ty,  There's  truth  in  that  I  s'pose. 
search  tho',  in   my  once  fat  pocket-book,  There's  not  a  nick-el  left, 
bright  haired  child  would  jump  and  caper;  You  may  pass  that  pledge  this  way. 
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Tiien  for-ward,  boys,  hur-rah  !  Come,  join  the   glo  -  rious   lay;  We'll 
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This  Song  may  he  sung  in  character,— tattered  garments,  "  once  fat  pocket-book,"  etc. 
The  chorus  are  behind  the  solo  singer,  seated.  One  of  the  chorus  should  have  a  paper 
representing  the  Pledge.  The  solo  singer,  on  reaching  the  line,  "you  may  pass,"  etc, 
should  turn  round,  take  the  pledge  from  the  one  who  is  holding  it,  and  leading  oft'  on 
the  chorus  should  advance  to  the  front  of  the  stage,  waving  it  above  his  head.  The  last 
chorus  should  be  sung  standing,  all  rising  quickly  and  singing  with  great  spirit 


60  0,  We  are  Volunteers. 


Mrs.  S.  M.  Smith.  G.  F.  Root. 


1.  0,    we    are    vol  -  un  -  teers  in    the  ar  -  my    of     Re  -  form, 

2.  Our  foes  are  in  the  field  press -ing  hard  on  ev  -  'ry  side, 
3.0,  dark  the  hours  whose  bur-dens  have  nerved  as    for   the  fray, 
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We  are  form -ing  in  -  to    line  as  our 
They  are  drunken  with  sue  -  cess,  they  are  ] 
But  the   com-ing  dawn  is    glo  -  rious  of 
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le  -  gions  come ;  We  are 
mad  with  pride;  Craft  and 
yic  -  fry's  day ;  See  it 
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un  -  der  marching  or  -  ders  to  take  the  bat 
cun-ning  and  de  -cep-tion,  their  weap-ons  of 
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tie  -  field,  And  we'll 
at  -  tack,  But  with 


breaks  o'er  hall  and  ham-let,   it  spreads  from  shore  to  shore,  'Tis  the 
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ne'er  give  o'er  the  fight  till  the  foe  shall  yield, 
hon  -  or,  truth  and  cour-age  we'll  drive  them  back, 
sun   of  hope  for  temp'rance  that  sets  no  more. 
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Come,  and  join  the 
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ar-my,  the  ar-my  of  Re -form,  All  ye  sons  of  temp  rance,  to  our 
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fierce  and  Ion*?  the  fight,   But  the  end  is  vict'ry,  if  we  all   u  -  nite. 
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What  Sounds  are  Those? 


Rev.  James  Yeamks. 

fc 


£E3 


Die  Wacht  am  Rhein. 

— J— J — i- 


1.  What  sounds  are  those  which  reach  the  ear?  The  song  of    hope,  the 

2.  No  more  shall  law  its    li  -  cense  lend,  No  more  the  Church  strong 

3.  The  homes  of  drunk-en  -  ness     de-based,  The  wives  a  -  bused,  op- 

4.  No  more  shall  children  weep  and  die,  Or,  sunk  in    sin  and 
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ring  -  ing  cheer ;  The  friends  of  Temp'rance  now  com  -  bine,  To 

drink   de  -  fend ;  The  curs  -  ed  trade  shall  waste  a  -  way  As 

pressed,  disgraced,  A    new    and  bright-er  day  shall  see,  When 
lie, 
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speed  the  cause  of  truth  benignr 
truth  and  right  their  power  display.  Dear  Fatherland,  thou  yet  shall  be  From 
we  have  gained  the  victo  -  ry. 
paths  of  vir  -  tue,  to  the  skies. 
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drink's  despot  ■ 
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■  ic  rule  set  free ;  And  on  the  Temp'rance  cause  shall  shine  The 
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smile  I)i  -  viue,  Aud  ou  the  Temprance  cause  shall  shine  The  smile  Divine. 


Onward,  Comrades. 


J.  Guest. 


Scotch. 


L  On  -  ward,  comrades,  to    the  fight,  Keep  Co  -  lum-bias  hon  -  or  bright, 

2.  Hear  ye  not  the  cries  of  grief?  An-swer  ye,  and  give   re -lief, 

3.  Thro'  the  land  your  fore  -  es  send,  Soon  the  reign  of  drink  shall  end! 

M  0    »"   0— r*—±-*  9    .f    «    0  0—'    0-  0 
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as  -  sail,—  let  all      u  -  nite  Hell  s  strong  fort     to  storm, 
ward  haste,   for  life     is  brief— Bai  -  ly    per  -  se  -  vere. 
of    joy   and  praiso  shall  blend — Swoet,  har  -  mon  -  ious  sound! 
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Brink  and  sin  on  ev  -  'ry  side  Meet  our  gaze,  ex-tend  -  ed  wide 
Wield  the  sword  of  truth  and  right,  Gird  on  strength  to  win  the  fight! 
Broth-ers,  let  your  banners  wave,  Let  your  hearts  be  stout  and  brave 


EE 
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In      the  Lord    will  we      con  -  fide,  And  the    land  re-form. 
God     him -self    will  be     our  might.  Trust  and  nev  -  er  fear. 
Fight  like  men   your  land    to   save.  You  shall   yet     be  crowned 

_^  m  0      ,0     •  0  0-Jt  0— r£L 
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0,  Touch  not  the  Cup. 


Anon. 


G.  F.  Root. 


-4  pfr&  £± 


1.  0,   touch  not  the  cup,  broth-er,  touch  it  ne'er  a  -  gain,  Whether 

2.  0,    dare  from  the  cus  -  torn   of  fash  -  ion  to  <le  -  part,  When  it 

3.  0,    list    to    the  warn-ing  as  gent-ly  giv-en   now,  Do  not 
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filled  by  a  friend  or  a  foe,  But  dare  when  the  tempt-er  is 
leads  where  the  pure  may  not  go,  And  dare  when  the  tempt-er  is 
wait    for    the  last  fa  -  tal  blow,  But  dare  when  the  tempt-er  is 
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try  -  ing  you  the  most,  Dare  no  -  bly    to    an  -  swer  him  no ! 
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ouch  not  the  cup,  my 
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brother,  Tho' 
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beau-ty  fills  it  up,  my 
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broth  -  er;    0,  touch  not  the  cup.  whether  tilled  by  friend  or  foe,  But 
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quick-ly  and  tirni-ly  say,  no! 
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Some  Mothers  Child. 


F.  L.  Kf.ei.f.r. 


G.  F.  Root. 


j  |  At  home  or  away,  in  the  alley  or  j  Wherever  I  chance  in  this  wide  world 
'  (      street.  (      to  meet 

9  (  And  when  I  see  those  o'er  whom  f  Whose  hearts  have  grown  hardened. 

j      long  years  have  rolled.        (      whose  spirits  are  cold. 
2  |  No  matter  how  wayward  his  foot-  j  Xo  matter  how  deep  he  is  sunken  in 
"  1      steps  have  been,  \  sin, 

^  |  That  head  hath  beeu  pillowed  on  j  That  form  hath  been  wept  o'er,  those 
*  1       tenderest  breast.  (       lips  have  been  pressed. 


Sr    ±-.        >  Hit  fi^i         'iii 11 

f  A  girl  that  is  thoughtless,  a  boy 

(    that  is  wild.  My    ....  heart  echoes  softly. Tis  some  mother's  child. 
J  Be  it  woman  all  fallen,  or  man 

1    all  defiled.  A  voice  whispers  sadly.  Ah !  some  mother's  child. 

f  Xo  matter  how  low  is  his  stand- 

1    ard  of  joy.— Tho'  .   .   .   .  guilty  and  loathsome.  He's  some  mothers  boy. 
|  That  soul  hath  been  prayed  for 

l    in  tones  sweet  and  mild.— For  her  sake  deal  gently  With  some  mother's  child. 
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P.  P.  B. 


The  Deadly  Old  Decanter. 

P.  P  Bliss,  arr.   By  per. 


P  P  P  P  P 
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1.  There  was  an   old    de  ■ 

2.  I      placed  it    in  the 

3.  Though  in   the  path  of 
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can  -  ter,  and  its  mouth  was  gap-lug  wide, 
win  -  dow  where  the  blast  was  blowing  free, 
bat  -  tie  dark-est  waves  of  blood  may  roll, 

son  cup 

N      I  . 
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4.  Then  come,  ye  youths  and  maid-ens  drink  from  out  my  poi 
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w 

The  ro  -  sy  wine  had  ebbed  a  -  way  and  left  its  crys- 
And  fan-cied  that  its  pale  mouth  sang  its  sweet-est  strain 
Yet,  while  I  kill  the  bod  -  y  I  de  -  stroy  the  ver  - 
The  bev  -  er  -  age  that  dulls  the  brain  and  burns  the  spir  - 
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tal  side ; 
to  me ; — 
y    soul ; 

it  Up; 
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The  wind  went  hum-ming,  hum-ming,  up  and  down  the  sides  it  flew, 
"Ho,  ha,   ha,  ha!"— the  bot  -  tie  laughs— "have  I  not  conquered  more 
The   Pes  -  ti  -  lence  and  Fam  -  ine    nev  -  er  yet  such  ru-in  wrought, 
I'll    put    to  shame  the   con  -  que  -  rors  that  slay  their  scores  be-low, 

/r\  ^      S      w      N  ^ 
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(Go  to  2d  verse  without  singing  chorus.) 
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And  thro'  the  reed-like,  hoi  -  low  neck  the  wild  -  est  notes  it  blew. 
Than  all  your  might-y  war  -  ri  -  ors    so  feared  and  famed  of  yore?" 
As     I    in  mirth  or  mal  -  ice  on  the    in  -  no-cent  have  brought. 
Ill    del-uge  ma  -  ny  mill -ions  with  a     liq  -  uid  tide    of  woe. 
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CHORUS.   (Sing  chorus  only  after  2d,  3d  and  4th  verses.) 


Yes,  the  dead  -  1}-  old    de-ean-ter  has    its  tens  of  thousands  slain : 
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And   we  sound  a-loud  the  warning,  Shall  we  sound  the  note  in  vain? 
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Behold  the  Banner  o'er  Us. 

erlude,  so  mi 
he  Old  Germ 

. . ; 


(If  2d  and  3d  verses  can  be  began  without  interlude,  so  much  the  better.) 
G.  F.  R.  The  Old  German  Sword  Song. 


1.  Be  -  hold  the  ban  -  ner  o'er  us,   Be  -  hold  the  way   be  -  fore  us. 

2.  Tis  Bight  and  Free-dom  call  us,  Shall  fear  or  foe  ap  -  pal  us? 
I.  U  -  nit  -  ed  now   for  -  ev  -  er,   Let  nought  our  un  -  ion  sev  -  er. 


£=3 


On    till  the  work   is  done,  Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  must  be  won.  Hur- 
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rah !  hurrah !  hur-rah ! 
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68  As  the  Dew  Descends. 

Clara  Louise  Burnham.  G.  F.  Root. 


1.  As    the  dew     tie  -  scends  and  the  gen  -  tie     rain  where  the 

2.  As    the  frost  that    bind  -  eth    the  win  -  try    earth   with  its 

3.  Not    a  prayer  is      lost   whether  breathed  or    mute,    for  our 


suff  'r-ing  earth  is  call  -  ing,  And  the  grass  grows  green  and  the 
fet  -  ters  strong  and  gleam-ing,  'Neath  the  breathing  soft  of  the 
hearts  God  e'er    is    read  -  ing,  Then  let  none  de  -  spair  if  up- 
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flow'rs  spring  up  where  be -fore  all  life  seemed  past,  So  the  grace  di-vine 
com  -  ing  Spring  slow-ly  yieldeth  to  its  might,  So  the  sinner's  heart, 
on  his  way  he  must  sometimes  fail  and  fall ;  To  each  longing  tho't 
II  .     _  _ 
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from  the  heavenly  fount  in    a  blessed  shower  is  fall  -  ing,  To  re- 
cold  and  self  -  ish,  still   feeleth  Love's  warm  sunlight  beaming,  Till  a 
aft  -  er  help  and  grace  there's  an  an-swer  swift-ly  speed-ing,  From  the 
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five  our  faith  and  to  bring  our  souls  to    e  -  ter-nal  bloom  at  last. 
Suui-mer  joy  all  its  puis  -  es    fill,  and  for  -  got  is  Winter's  night, 
mer-cy-seat  of  the  By  -  ing  God  who  v.  ill  lift  and  load  us  all. 
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By  your  Soul's  best  Interests  Stand. 


HEZEKIAH  Bl'TTERWORTH 

OTaestoao. 

4 


Handel. 


1.  By    your  soul  s  best 

2.  Strike  each  guilt  -  y 
C.  By    your  soul's  best 


in 

pas 
in 


t'rests  stand, 
sion  down, 
t'rests  stand, 


Finn 
Wear 
Finn 


in 
your 
in 
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Fine. 
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pur  -  pose,  strong .  .  in  hand.  He  .  .  .  is  roy  -  al 
hon  -  or  like  ...  a  crown.  Firm  -  ly  tread  .  .  on 
pur  -  pose,  strong  .  .     in  hand. 
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in  .  .  his  youth.  Who  . 
vir  -  tue's  ground.  He  . 
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is  loy  -  al  to  . 
that  fal  -  ters  is  . 


the  truth, 
discrowned. 
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Never  Give  Up  the  Right  Way. 

G.  F.  Root,  by  per. 


1.  Nev-er  give  up    the  right   way,  'Twill  brighten  by  and  by; 

2.  Nev  -  er  give  up    the  right  way,  Tho'  nar  -  row,  steep  and  straight, 

3.  Nev-er  give  up    the  right  way,  Tho' tempted  oft    and  long, 


v— 


St 
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In  ev  -  'ry  time   of  tri 
For  at    the  end    is  shin 
Re-mem -ber  who    is  near 


al     Re-deem  -  ing  power  is    nigh ; 
ing  The  Gold  -  en  Cit  -  y's  gate, 
thee,  With  hand  so  kind  and  strong ; 
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Tho'  e  -  vil  coun  -  sels  dark 
And  so,  if  sor  -  rows  dark 
Whatev  -  er  then  may  dark 


en,  And  e  -  vil  pas-sions  try, 
en,  And  sel  -  fish  pleas-ures  fly, 
en,  What-ev  -  er  fade  and  die, 
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Nev  -  er  give  up    the  right  way,  'Twill  brighten  by    and  by? 


t==t 
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Nev  -  er  give  up,  nev  -  er  give  up,  Nev  -  er  give  up  the  right  way, 


Twill 
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Don't  Despair,  my  Gallant  Lad. 

From  "  Silver  Lute,"  by  per. 
tifeffa — t  h  h  snri  r-  * — h 


G.  F.  R. 


1  m 


1.  Don't  despair,  my  gal-lant  lad:  Try.  try   a  -  gain;) 

If     at  first  your  luck  is  bad  J  Try,  try  a- 

2.  Put  on  cour-age — nev-er  tire— Try.  try   a -gain:! 

Let  the  cause  your  heart  inspire—  ....  /  Try,  try  a- 

3.  List  as  ma-ny  as  you  can— Try,  try  a-gain:"i 

On  the  safe  "tee-to  -  tal"  plan—  ....  J  Try.  try  a- 
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gain ;  What  if  a  re  -  pulse  you  get,  Per  -  se  -  vere.  you'll 
gain;  Raise  the  temp'rance  ban  -  ner  high;  For  re-cruits,  then, 
gain ;  May    our   ar  -  my  soon   em  -  brace    All    the   lov  -  ers 


pros-per  yet  \  Then  your  toil  you'll  not  re-gret— Try.  try  a  -  gain, 
loud-ly  cry;  They  will  ral -  ly  by  and  by—  Try.  try  a  -  gain, 
of    our  race.  And  none  fill  the  drunkard's  place— Try.  try   a  -  gain. 
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Come!  Brother,  Come! 


Will  M.  Stukges 


1.  Burst  from  the  cup  that's  en-slav-  ing  you  now,  Come,  brother,  come! 

2.  Poor,  poor  in-deed  are  the"wa-ges  of*  sin,"  Come,  brother,  come ! 

3.  Not  in  your  own  strength— Divine  heJp  you  need,  Come,  brother,  come ! 


Mi 


b  r 


come,  brother,  come !  Show  that  'tis  man-hood  enstamped  on  your  brow, 
come,  brother,  come !  Make  known  your  purpose,  a  "new  life"  be  -  gin. 
come,  brother,  come !  God  help-ing  you,  you  will  sure  -  ly  suc-ceed, 


1,1  1 


(2. 


to 


i 

Come,  broth-er,  come,  broth-er,  come ! 
Come,  broth-er,  come,  broth-er,  come ! 
Come,  broth-er,  come,  broth-er,  come ! 


One  might-y  Friend  can  a- 
Think  now  of  those  who  de- 
With  hate  to  none,  but  with 


lone  set  }rou  free,  Hear!  he  is  call  -  ing,  " 0  come  un-to  me!" 
pend  on  your  love,  Think  of  your  dear  ones,  per-haps  gone  a  -  bove, 
good  will  to  all,    Hear  now,  my  broth-er,  'tis  Lib  -  er-ty's  call. 
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Why  nut  declare  now, "A  man  I  will  be! "  Come, brother, come, brother, come! 
By  all  that's  holy  this  moment  improve.  Come, brother, come,  brother. come: 
Down  at  the  feet  of  your  dear  Savior  fall.  Come,  brother,  come,  brother,  come! 
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The  Rumseller  and  the  Lords  Prayer. 

AMOK*  Old  Chant. 


fer— r-   ^ 

1.  At  evening  he  retired  to  pray,  And  kneeling  low  be    -   -   gan   to  say: 

2.  When  conscience,  rising  in  his  breast. The  prostrate  suppliant  thus  addressed: 

3.  With  boisterous  hand  and  poisoned  breath.  He  scatters  fire- 


brands, ......    ar-rows,  death ; 

4.  Although  convicted— almost  dumb — He  still  proceeds,  "Thy  kingdom  come." 

5.  "You  still  pursue  that  deadly  craft,  Still  vend  the  soul-de-stroyingdraught. 

6.  How  dare  you  now  pretend  to  plead  That  heavenly  kingdom  may  sue-eeed?" 

7.  "  What !  while  your  bins  and  bags  contain.  Enchanged  for 

drink,  the       ......   poor  man's  grain ; 

S.  His  soul  with  keen  conviction  stung,  With  struggling 

heart  and       ......   fal-tering  tongue, 

9.  From  this  time  on  I'll  dig  or  serve— Yea.  henceforth  will  I  beg  or  starve, 
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"Our  Father,  still  in  heaven  the  same.  Hallowed    be   thy  glorious  name!" 
"Daily  you  sell  that  drink  for  gain.  Which  makes  your  neighbor  so  pro-fane ; 
Can  then  your  heart  one  wish  alford.That  God's  great  name  should  be  a-dored?" 
Again  does  the  reprover  rise— The  moni      -      -   tor  with  -  in   re  -  plies : 
Which  so  obstructs  that  kingdom's  course.  And  adds  to  sin  and  Sa-tan  s  force  : 
Still  venturing  on.  once  more  he  said : "  Give  us  each  day  our  dai  -  ly  bread ! " 
Or  in  your  till  the  price  is  laid  Which  should  have  bought  his  children  bread? 
He  cries :  "  Forgive,  no  more  I'll  lay  Temptation     in   my  neighbor's  way  i 
Before  my  hands  again  I'll  stain  With  such  un  -  blest,  un  -  hallowed  gain. 
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74  What  Shall  They  Do? 

G.  F.  R.  G.  F.  Root. 

1.  What  part  shall  wives  and  mothers  take   In   this   our  sa  -  cred  cause ? 

2.  Some  say  that  worn  -  an  should  not  vote,  And  some  say  that  she  should, 

3.  Hoav   ma  -  ny  troubled  hours  we  pass  In   plan-ning  what  to  do; 

4.  Who  suf  -  fer  most   in  heart  and  life  From  this  vile  trade  to-day? 


x  t— r  .-tH 

:t — E= <■  M 

-±5- 

:p  0 — |t  ^_ 

4-       y  1  y— 

— (• — 1« — ; 

Li  v — i  K— 1 

H — 

-•r-^ — *.-«V=p^*  P  »-W  *        I  ] 

What  shall  the  worn -an  do     or  say    A  -  bout  ex  -  ist  -  ing  laws? 
And  some  there  are  who  think  perhaps   She  would  not  if    she  could. 
Some  think  this  course  and  some  think  that  The  right  one  to  pur  -  sue. 
Who  have  the  hard -est  part  to  bear— The  dear  -  est  coin  to  pay? 
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If  worn -an   had    the  bal  -  lot,    The  whis- key  shops  would  go. 
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Hark,  the  World  is  Hoarse  with  Wailing.  75 


Words  from  The  Musical  Fountain,  by  per.  G.  F.  Root. 

1.  Hark.-the  world  is  hoarse  with  wailing  Lani-ent  -  a  -  tiun   u  -  a- 

2.  0,  thou  earth  and  thou  great  heaven,  Are   no  means  of  res  -  cue 

3.  Talk    no  more  of  mere  re-stric-tion,  Do    not   tri  -  tie  with  con- 




0 

0         0  0 

0  » 

-*  «— 

0   •  0 
»    •  P 

-#-  i 

0-       -0-  i 

0- 

✓  > 

1 

0  0  0  

1  1 

4  1  

+  $  ' 

-J*  

4— — i 

*  m- 

0 

-k.  p  P 

-A— 

-| 
0 

It  J  Rl 

- — * — *"  9  1 

vail  -  ing,   For    to  -  < 
giv  -  en?    Yes.  there 
vie  -  tion;  Fence  no  I 

-#-         -0-  '  -0- 

1           1  1 

lay      is   heaped  with 
are     on     one     con  - 
lore    with   reg   -   u  - 

Jt  0  0  #  

— m  m  m — •  w — 1 

sor  -  row.    And  there's 
di  -  tion—  Yes.  there 
la  -  tion,    'Tis  th*> 

-0.  0            0-1  0-^ 

1 

0  0  •  

»  r  »  •  »- 

1  

1 

4-       1  1  1  

REFRAIN. 

— r-r^— 

t  1  • 

 — . 

— 

0 

more  to  come  to  -  mor  -  row. 

are  with  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion.  Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion,  Pro -hi  -  bi  -  tion, 
en   -   e  -  my's  e  -  va  -  sion. 
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76      High  License— Low  License— No  License. 

Let  the  singer  look  different  ways  at  "  High  License  lor  you,  Low  license  tor  you.'" 
After  last  verse:  "A  man  can  be  lost  in  a  licensed  saloon.' 
G.  F.  R.  G.  F  Root. 

-J  N  ,  1— -I  PV 

1&=^ 


I 


3 


^    H         I       V  " 

1.  For  me     a     li  -  cense  low,  For  me     a      li  -  cense  high ;  So 

2.  Ye  friends  of    li   cense  low,  And  friends  of    li  -  cense  high,  There's 

3.  Ye  friends  of  temp'rance  all,  Of     li  -  cence,  low  or  high,  To 
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said  two  temp'rance  friends  one  day,  And  this  was  my  re  -  ply : 

ma  -  ny  a  sad  one  not  yet  lost,  Whose  heart  sends  up  this  cry : 

all    you    say  for  what  you   do,    I    make   but  this  re  -  ply: 
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High  li-cense  for  you,  Low  li-cense  for  you,  No   li-cense  at  all  for 
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A  man  can  get  drunk  in     a     li  -  censed  sa  -  loon,  As 


me 
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well  as  in  one  that's  free. 
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They  go  to  the  Grave  in  Crowds.  77 

G  F.  R.  G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  They  go   to  the  grave  in  crowds,  The  victims  of  bar  and  sa  -  loon; 

2.  If     all  the  saloons  were  gone,  How  lew  would  the  suf-fer-ers  be, 

3.  Let  those  who  still  think  it  right.  Drink  wine,  beer  or  liquor  at  home, 

4.  Be    gen  •  erous,  men  of  strength,  And  ut  -  ter  the  word  that  can  save 
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Not  one  in  a  thousand  is  saved,  With  all  that  re-form-ers  have  done. 
Compared  with  the  thousands  now  lost,  By  mak-ing  temp-ta-tion  so  free. 
But   help   us  to  ban  -  ish  the  source  From  which  crimes  and  poverty  come. 


The  thousands  that  have  not  yet  lall'n.  Prom  filling  the  poor  drunkard's  grave. 


A  -  rise  in  the  North  and 
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Soutfi,    A  -  rise  in  the  East  and  the 
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West ;  With  love    in  vour  hearts.  And  votes  in   vour  han<l>. 
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gainst  this  de  -  struc-tion  pro  -  test. 
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The  Might  with  the  Right. 


W.  E.  Hickson. 


Callcott. 
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1.  May  ev  -  'ry  year  but  draw  more  near  The  time  when  strife  shall  cease, 

2.  Tho'  interest  pleads  that  no  -  ble  deeds  The  world  will  not  re  -  gard, 

3.  Let  good  men  ne'er  of  truth  despair,  Tho'  hum-ble  ef- forts  fail; 
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When  truth  and  love  all  hearts  shall  move  To  live  in  joy  and  peace. 
To  no-ble  minds,  when  du-ty  binds,  No  sac  -  ri  -  fice  is  hard : 
0  give  not  o'er  un  -  til  once  more  The  righteous  cause  pre-vail. 
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Now  sor  -  row  reigns,  and  earth  complains,  For  e  -  vil  still  its 
In  vain  and  long,  en  -  dur  -  ing  wrong.  The  weak  have  striv'n  a- 
The  brave  and  true  may  seem  but  few,  But  hope  has    bet  -  ter 
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power  maintains,  But  the  day  shall  yet  ap-pear  When  the 
gainst  the  strong,  But  the  day  shall  yet  ap-pear  When  the 
things  in  view,    And  the   day    shall    yet     ap-pear    When  the 


The  Might  with  the  Right.   Concluded.  79 
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might  with    the    right  and    the  truth    shall  be,    with  the 
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And  come  what  there 
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might  with  the  right    and  the  truth  shall  be : 
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may  to  stand    in    the   way,   That  day  the  world  shall  see. 
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Strong  Drink. 

ROUND  IN  THREE  PARTS. 


Jenkins. 
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Strong  drink  is  like    a    flow  -  ing  riv-er,      It  sweeps  off  youth  and 


i 


age     to-gether;  Come,  let     us  shun    its  snares  for-ev-er. 
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Try. 


Anon. 


G.  F.  Root. 


S=|=£ 


l_  I  -  V  v 

1.  Try,  Try,  I    will  tell  you  why,   He  who  bat-ties  what  is  bad, 

2.  Try,  Try,  Think  of  days  gone  by,    Hab-its  have  been  conquered  oft, 

3.  Try,  Try,  Look  with  faith  on  high,  You've  a  Fa  -  ther  and  a  Friend, 
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Tri-umphs  by  and  by.  If  with  all  your  pow'rs  you  strive 
Tho'  they  thus  de  -  fy.  Mark  their  up  -  ward  his  -  fries  well, 
Might -y,   lov  -  ing,   nigh.  Go     and  tell  him    you    re  -  pent 
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With  your  hab  -  its  wrong,  While  they  dai  -  ly     weak  -  er  grow, 
His  -  fries  stern  and  true,  Teach  -  ing  you  what    you  may  be, 
Of     your    e  -  vil  ways,   Pray   for   help  and  strength  to  live 
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You  will  grow  more  strong,  then, 
If  you'll  dare  and  do,  then, 
Wis  -  er,    bet  -  ter  days,  then, 


Try,   Try,   Here's  the  rea  -  son 
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Try. 

Concluded. 
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why,   He    who  bat  -  ties  what   is     bad,  Tri-uniphs  by    and  by. 
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Strength  for  To-day. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Strength  for  to-day  is   all  that  we  need.  Then1  QCYer  will  be    ■  to- 

2.  Why  then  forecast  the  tri  -  als  of  life  With  so-ber  and  earu-est  per- 

3.  Strength  for  to-day !  aye  that's  what  we  need.  That  battling  for  right  we  may 
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mor-row,  To-mor-row  will  prove  an  -  oth - er   to-day.  And  coining  will 
sistence?  Why  watch  and  why  wait  for  multi-form  ills  That  now  have  no 
quail  not,— That  eyes  tho'  bedimm'd  with  sorrowing  tears,  While  watching  and 
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bring  its  own  sor  -  row,  And  eom-ing  will  bring  its  own  sor  -  row, 
earth  -ly  ex  -  ist  -  ence?  That  now  have  no  earth-ly  ex  -  ist  -  ence? 
wait  -  ing  may  fail  not,  While  watching  and  waiting  may  fail  not. 


Copyright,  1888,  by  The  John  Church  Co. 


82 


King  Bibler's  Army. 


H.  C.  W. 


Henry  C.  Work,  by  per. 


1.  It    was  ten  years  a  -  go  when  the  belle  ot  the 

2.  At  the  head  of  the  host  are  the  dash-ing  lieu 

3.  From  the  front  to   the  rear   is  the  rule*  of  pro  ■ 

4.  Would  you  fill  up  the  ranks?  let  your  town  send  its 
 0  ■  am — m  ^  .  „    ,'g: — f- •  g»- 


vil  -  lage  Grave  her 
ten-ants  Who  en- 
mo-tion  In  the 
quo-ta:  Seventy 
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hand  to  the  young  million-aire,— Ev  -  'ry  tongue  (e  -  ven  those  of  the 
tice  young  re-cruits  in  -  to   line  ;  Arm  in  arm,  three  abreast,  they  keep 
ar  -  my  King  Bib-ler  commands;  And  the  pen-sion   is  pov'r-ty,  dis- 
thou-sand  recruits  must  be  found. — For  the  grave-dig-gers  reck-on  they 


bells    in    the  stee  -  pie)  Say-ing"Joy    to  the  Heav'n-blest  pair ! " 

step   with  the  mu  -  sic,  Bear-ing   gob  -  lets  of  blood  -  red  wine, 

ease,  and  dis  -  hon  -  or,  With   a     for  -  feit  of  home  and  lands, 

bur  -  v    that  num  -  ber  Ev  -  'ry   year    in  the  cold,   cold  ground. 
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She  was  sweet  as  the  rose  -  bud  that  blooms  in  the  val  -  ley ;  He  was 
In  the  rear,  by -and -by,  we  shall  see  them  to  -  geth-er,  As  they 
So  the  friend  that  was  treat-ed  to  cor -dials  and  ju-leps,  Will  be 
Yet   the  rest  hob-ble  on,   and  the  col  -  ors  they  car- ry,  Tho"  in 


man  -  ly,  and  no  -  ble,  and  brave.  Tell  me,'whereare  they  now?  In  the 
stag  -  ger  a  -  long  on  the  pave,  With  their  wives  and  their  children,  a 
treat-ed  at  last  like  a  slave,  As  he  fags  at  the  end  of  the 
tat  -  ters,  tri-umph-ant-ly  wave,— For  they  vanquish  themselves  in  this 
,   0 — m — g— -£   -p-;  f  ,r=> 


King  Biblers  Army.   Concluded.  83 
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sad  -  eyed   pro-ces  -  sion.  Marching  down.  down,  down  to  the  grave, 

rag- robed  pro-ees  -  sion,  Marching  down.  down,  down  to  the  grave, 

chain-gang  pro-ces  -  sion.  Marching  down.  down,  down  to  the  grave, 

mad-men's  pro-ces  -  sion.  Marching  down,  down,  down  to  the  grave. 


Hark!  hark!  a    pa-geant  pass  -  es  (tramp. tramp. tramp. tramp);  I 
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Heav-en  save  onr  young  men— 'tis  kin?  Bib-ler's  ar-mv.  Marching 
down,  down,  down  to  the  grave,  to  the  grave. 
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Published  also  as  a  Song  in  Sheet  Form.   Price,  40  cts. 


84        We  Pray— Tis  all  that  We  can  Do. 

The  saloon  keepers  of  America  are  asked  to  give  this  cry  of  the  suffering  ones 
their  candid  consideration. 
G.  F.  R.  G.  F.  Root. 

1.  Broth-er,  broth-er,  stay  thy  hand!  'Tis  here,  away  from  love  and  home, 

2.  Broth-er,  broth-er,  stay  thy  hand !  Help  not  a  tempted  man  to  fall ; 

3.  Broth-er,  broth-er,  stay  thy  hand !  For  -  ev  -  er  stay  it  from  this  work ; 

 m  -     -  .  £  £  +-  <m-  m  - 

4  1  1  r— H  *  r  K — t — K — * — 

The  tempt-ed  and  free-hearted  ones  To  pov  -  er-ty  and  ru-in  come. 
He  needs  restraint  and  counsel  now ;  He  needs  true  friendship  from  us  all. 
Your  heart  and  mine  and  all  believe  That  e  -  vils  dire  within  it  lurk. 

VHOBIIS.  I 

0  brother,  brother,  hear  our  pray'r,  Take  not  away  from  sorrowing  friends, 

r   r   I    r   1  1    v   V  v  v  v  * 

The  hus-band,  fa-ther,  broth-er,  son,  On  whom  the  daily  bread  de-pends. 
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^  A  little  slower. 

To  God  a-bove— to  man  be-low— We  pray —'tis  all  that  we  can  do. 
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May  we  ask  you,  Christian  Brother. 
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G.  F.  R. 


G.  F.  Root. 


L  May  we  ask  you,  Christian  broth-er. 

2.  Licensed  drink  you  know,  my  broth-er. 

3.  Think  once  more.  0  Christian  broth-er. 


Do    you  pray  one  way  and 
Does  its  work   as  quick  as 
While  you  pray  one  way  and 
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band,  For  a  licensed  e  -  vil  in  Co  -  lum-bia's  land  ?  How  can  you 
place  Meets  the  same  dread  ruin  and  the  same  dis-grace.  How  can  you 
clan,  While  your  vote  goes  with  them  for  the  li-cense  plan,  0   still  pray 
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pray, "  Thy  kingdom  come,"  While  you  vote  for  the  curse  that  destroys  the  home, 
pray, "  Thy  kingdom  come."  While  you  vote  for  the  curse  that  destroys  the  home, 
on,  "  Thy  kingdom  come,"  But  no  more  vote  the  curse  that  destroys  the  home. 
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Our  Marching  Orders. 


1.  Our  marching  or-ders  we've  received,  Our  flag  is  o'er  us  fly  -  ing, 

2.  To  con-quer  in  the  struggle  fierce,  Our  Leader  goes  be  -  fore  us, 

3.  And  when  we  triumph  by  his  grace,  And  each  new  heart  rejoic-es, 
!      I  |      |  -     m  m    ■*-   m 
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The  hosts  Ave  dread  are  in  the  field  Our  sa-cred  cause  de  -  fy  -  ing, 
But  we  must  trust  his  mighty  arm,  And  keep  his  ban-ner  o'er  us, 
We'll  gladly  rest  up  -  on  the  way,  And  sing  with  joy  -  ful  voic  -  es, 
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Our  Marching  Orders.  Concluded. 

Hear  the    call,  ...  On  -  ward  all,  . 
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The  trum-pet's  call 

#      *  m  i- 


Maroh  on.  march  on ! 
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The  bat  -  tie-field  we  will  not  leave  Un  -  til    the  vie  -  t  ry's  won. 
g  i    |» — » — » — ^— p       i       i  |»— f»— =— f — »  gr  :t=z:  1 
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Each  One  has  a  Mission. 


r.  F.  Root,  by  per. 
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1.  Each  one  has    a  mis  -  sion,  some  work  to    do;     Oh,  the  glad  fru- 

2.  Lit  -  tie  deeds  of  kind-ness.  sweet  words  of  love,    Helping  on  each 

3.  We   can  love  each  oth  -  er   with  yonthfnl  zest.    We  can  love  the 


i  -  tion,  if  we  are  true!  Bright  shall  be  the  path  -  way 
oth  -  er  to  heaven  a  -  bove,  Smil  -  ing  on  the  wea  -  ry, 
Sav  -  ior,   dear  -  est  and  best ;  Oh,     the   work  is  plen  -  ty, 


r  r  r  i 


m 


hearts  full  of  joy,  If  work-ing  for  the  Mas-ter   be  our  em  -  ploy, 
aid  -  ing  the  weak;  All  these  are  heav'nly  missions  our  hearts  may  seek, 
that  we  may  do!   Then  let  us  all  be  earn-est,  faith-ful  and  true. 
-      I  I 
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The  Boy  and  the  Fountain. 


Gr.  F.  R. 


Recllando. 


I 
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A  little  boy  a  fountain  sought,  From  which  the  sparkling  water  burst, 
Then  said  the  fountain,  " Little  man,  You  welcome  are  to  whatl'vedone, 
"0,  don't  thank  me,  for  Avhat  am  I  Without  the  dew  or  summer  rain? 
"Then  Mr.  Sun,  ten  thousand  thanks  lor  all  that  you  have  done  for  me;" 
"Not  unto  me,  but  unto  Him  Who  formed  the  depths  in     which  I  lie ; 
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And  drank  with  eager  joy  the  draught  That  kindly  quenched  his  raging  thirst ; 
But  I  am  not  the  one  to  thank,  I  only  help  the  .  .  wa  -  ter  run ; " 
With-out  their  aid  I  ne'er  could  quench  Your  thirst,  my  little  boy  a-gain  ; " 
"  Stop! "  said  the  sun,  with  blushing  face,  "  My  little  fellow,  don't  thank  me ; 
Go,   give  thy  thanks,  my  little  boy,  To  Him  who  will  thy  wants  sup-ply." 
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Then,  graceful-ly  he  touched  his  cap—"  I  thank  you,  fountain  bright,"  he  said, 
"Ah !"  said  the  water,  "  don't  thank  me !  Far  up  the  hill-side  liveslhe  spring 
"  0,  well,  then,"  said  the  lit  -  tie  boy,  "I'll  glad-ly  thank  the  rain  and  dew." 
'Twas  from  the  ocean's  mighty  stores  I  drew  the  draught  I  gave  to  thee ; " 
The  boy  took  off  his  cap  and  said,  In  tones  so  gen -tie  and  sub-dued: 
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"For  this  nice  drink  you've  given  me,  To  quench  my  thirst  and  aching  head." 
That  sends  me  forth  with  gen'rous  hand  To  glad-den  ev  -  'ry  living  thing." 
'  Pray,  don't  thank  us !  without  the  sun  We  could  not  fill  one  cup  for  you." 
'  0,  ocean,  thanks ! "  then  said  the  boy— It  echoed  back,  "Not  un  -  to  me." 
Omit.)   ... 
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The  Boy  and  the  Fountain.  Concluded, 
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[For  last  two  lines  of  last  verse. 
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"0  God,  I  thank  Thee  for  this  gift,  Thou  art  the  Giv-er  of  all  good 

*r>  I 
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Help  from  the  Mighty  One. 


Clara  Louise  Btrnh  am. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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is     now   our   need,  Help  to 


1.  Help  from  the  Might-y   One     is     now   our   neeu,  neip    to  es- 

2.  What  tho'  our  lips  have  been  un  -  used    to  prayer,  We've  but  to 

3.  Then   let    us  say,  dear  Fa  -  ther,  we    are  weak,  We  would  con- 
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cape  the  curse,  for  1 
know  our  lov  -  ing 
fess   our  sins  with 

this  we  plead;  \ 
Fa  -  ther's  there ;  T 
;pir  -  it    meek  \  i 

\'eak,  if     a  -  lone  we  stand, 
hat   ver  -  y  thought  a  -  lone 
ee  -  ble  and  waver-ing  we, 
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Strong  if  we  hold  his  hand,  For  then  at  his  command  we  can  be  freed. 
Will  bring  us  near  the  fhrone,  And  make  us  all  his  own  es  -  pe  -  cial  care. 
When  we  are  far  from  thee.  Give  from  thy  bounty  free  the  strength  we  seek. 
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Vote  as  you  Pray. 


G.  F.  R. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Chris-tian,  do    you  pray    for    the  land's  re  -  lease— That  the 

2.  Chris-tian,  do    you  pray—"  Let  thy  king  -  dom  come,"  Let  the 

3.  Do     you  pray  that  God     by    his  might  -  y    hand  Will  es- 

4.  Do     you  wish  an  an  -  swer  to  these  good  pray'rs  That  shall 


thralldom  and  the  curse  of 
bar  -  room  and    sa  -  loon  wreck 
top    the  dread -ful  crimes  of 
bless  the    fa  -  ther  -  land  for 
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liq  -  uor  power  may  cease  ? 
more  the    hap  -  py  home? 

de  -  mon  in  the  land? 
thou -sand  com-ing  years? 
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Just  vote     as    you  pray,  And  we'll  live    to    see    the  day. 

For  last  verse.  . 

Just  vote     as    you  pray,  And  your  pray'rs  shall  answered  be, 
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When  this  soul  -  de  -  stroy  -  mg  curse  shall  be  swept  a  -  way. 
And     the    joy  -  ful    cry  shall  rise— Praise  the  Lord,  we're  free. 
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Just  before  the  Battle. 
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Anna  Barton. 
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G.  F.  Root,  by  per 
N 
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1.  God  is  calling  now  his  forces,       There's  a  bat -tie  just  at  hand  ; 

2.  Hark !  the  champion  of  the  foeman     Send-ing  out  his  threat'ning  cry ! 

3.  There'll  be  praying  on  the  morrow,    Pleading,  anxious,  mighty  pray'r  i 

4.  We  shall  triumph  on  the  morrow,      Fur  a-mid  the  smoke  and  flame, 
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He   is  girding  for  the  conflict  With  the  strength  of  his  right  hand. 

'"If  ye  conquer,  we  shall  serve  you.  If  we   con-qner,  ye  shall  die," 

It  shall  cleave  the  dreary  shadows  As  the  song-birds  cleave  the  air. 

We  shall  read  our  Savior's  promise,  "  Ye  shall  con-qner  in  my  name." 
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V     V     V     V     V     V  V 
Hark:   the    roll  call!  Are  you  read-y,  are  you  read- y,  brothers? 

#  0  w  p-  m  * — rM- 


4— g-|      1  -=t= 


-A— 


Ev  -  'ry  troubling  fear  laid   bv?  .  .  Your  puls-es,  are  they  strong  and 
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stead-y,  are  they  strong  and  steady,  As  you  answer,  "Here  am  I  ?' 
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92  There's  a  Shout  along  the  Line. 


Words  from  Platform  Voices,  by  per.  of  the  W.  T.  P.  A.  <..  F.  Root. 

1.  There's  a  shout-  along  the  teinp'rance  lines,  there's  vic-to  -  ry  in  view, 

2.  Thro'  the  long,  long  night  of  a  -  ges,  they  have  wait  -  ed  for  the  day 

3.  For    the  crystal  stream,  that  gushes  from  beneath  the  throne  of  God 


There's  a  mighty  ar  -  my  forming  of  the  faith-ful  ones  and  true ; 
When  the  sun  should  rise  in  righteousness,  and  chase  the  gloom  a  -  way. 
Like   an    av  -  alanche,  shall  lave  the  earth,  shall  wash  it  as  a  flood; 
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They  have  joined  the  glorious  host  of  Him  that  journeyed  far  and  long, 
Now,  "Behold  the  Bridegroom  cometh! "  is  the  faithful  watchman's  cry, 
And  the  de  -  mon  of    de  -  struction,  and  the  poi  -  son  of    his  cup, 
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To    re  -  ceive  His  promised  kingdom,  and  re-turn  with  shout  and  song. 
And  the  glo-rioua  day  is  streaming  all    a  -  long  the  east  -  ern  sky. 
In    the  grandeur  of    its  flow-ing  shall  be  lost  and  swallowed  up. 
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There's  a  Shout  along  the  Line.  Concluded.  93 


CHOKtS. 

There's  a  shout 
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There's  a  shout  a-long  the  temp'raiice  lines,  there's  vic-to  -  ry    in  view 
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For    a  might-y    ar-my's  form-ing  of  the  faith-ful  ones  and  true. 
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'Tis  Time  to  Swing  our  Axes. 

Rev.  G.  A.  Reader. 


G.  F. 


^3 
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Root. 

Fine. 
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D.C. 

M 
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We've  had  e-nough  of  li-cense  laws. 
We've  turned  the  grindstone  long  enough, 
Pull  up  the  stumps !  grub  out  the  roots. 
No  long  -  er  will  we  shield  this  foe— 
We've  had  e-nough  of  com-prom-ise— 
Let's  put  our  shoulder  to  the  wheel. 
We've  had  e-nough  of  forging  chains 
Good  bul  -  lets  from  the  bal  -  lot  .box, 
Will    ye  not  an-swer  to   the  call. 


E-nough   of  liq-uor's  tax  - 
Tis  time  to  swing  our  ax 
0  broth-ers!  are  you  read-y? 
To  manhood,  love  and 
The  right  a  -  lone  is  du  -  ty 
And  do   our  share  of  lift-injj 
This  de-mon  drink  to 
Well  sped,  will  fix  him  bet-ter 
0   sis  -  ters,  wives  and  mothers? 
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This  dead-ly  u  -  pas-tree  must  fall— Let  strokes  be  strong  and  steady. 
E  -  nough  of  weak  men  and  distrust';  The  bur -den  grows  by  shifting; 
Will   ye  not  hunt  him  to  the  death?  Speak  out,  speak  out,  0  brothers! 
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94  Let  Her  be  Indeed  a  Queen. 

G.  F.  R.  G-  F-  Root. 


1.  Yes,  the  moth-er  loves  her  home,  "fis    to  her    an  earth  -  ly  heaven, 

2.  How  the  hap- py  hours  go    by,    When  the  son  and  fa  -  ther  come, 

3.  How  she  fears  the  dread  ap-proach  Of    the  bar-room  or    sa  -  loon, 

4.  How  she  sinks  with  bit-  ter  tears  When  the  wretched  work  is  done, 


There  she  lives  and  plans  and  toils  For  the  dear  ones  to    her  given, 

i    From  the  la  -  bors  of    the  day,  To  the  safe  -  ty    of  their  home. 

How   she  longs  for  power  to  say,  "To  our  lives  ye  shall  not  come." 

And    the  place  by  law    up -held,  Has  destroyed  her  hap-py  home 
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CHORUS. 


0 

Let  her  have  the  right  and  power  To    pro-tect  that  home  so  dear ; 

For  last  verse. 

0      do  not    de  -  ny  her  right  To    pro-tect  that  home  so  dear ; 

N  -  .     -  _     -     +-  •  •  *. 
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Let  her  be     in  -  deed  a  queen,  In  her  heaven-ap-point  -  ed  sphere. 
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Only  a  Glass 
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J  R.  Murray 
— :  -N 


1.  On  -  ly    a  glass  in  the   bar-room,  On  -  ly    a   .sin-gle  glass: 

2.  On  -  ly    a  "lit -tie  bit    tip  -  sy,"  On  -  ly  two  Mood-shot  eyes : 

3.  On  -  ly  some  weep  -  ing  children,  On  -  ly    a    dy  -  ing  wife  \ 
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On  -  ly  a  lack  of  true  cour-age.  Bid-ding  the  tempt-er  pass. 
On  -  ly  a  dear  pleading  mother.  On  -  ly  a  wife's  BUI  -  prise. 
On  -  ly  an-oth-er  false  promise.  On  -  ly    a  drunkard's  life. 
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On  -  ly  an  e  -  vil  com-pan-ion.  Cunuing-ly  lur  -  ing  on; 
On  -  ly  a  hard  ach-ing  forehead,  On  -  ly  a  bruis  -  ed  face; 
0,    all  the  woe  and  the  anguish.  What  mortal  tongue  can  tell? 


On  -  ly  a  free-hearted  comrade,  And  fa  -  tal  work  is  done. 
On  -  ly  a  brok  -  en  promise,  On  -  ly  a  deep  dis-grace, 
On  -  ly    a  glass  in  the  bar-room,  On  -  ly    a  drunkard  s  hell ! 
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The  Monitor  Within.  (Round.) 

G.  F.  R.  G.  F.  R. 

2.  .  3. 


The  mon-i-tor  with-in  Says,"Do  not  tempt  to  sin."  Hear!  hear!  hear!  hear! 


The  Unequal  Fight. 


G.  F.  R. 

SOLO. 


From  "Our  Song  World,"  by  pef. 


1.  Fa  -  ther,  lean  up  -  on  my  arm,      The  shades  of  niftlit  w  ill  hide  ns ; 

2.  Fa  -  ther,  well  yonr  children  know    You  love  us,  tho  so  hrok  -  en, 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  will  you  not  re  -  turn  ?    Oh !  hear  me,  I    be  -  seech  you 
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•each  you ; 
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Oh !  when  wilt  thou  in  our  despair  Show  light  and  hope  be  -  fore  us  ? 
Oh!  come  with  me  and  do  not  go  Where  mighty  pow'rs  en-slave  you, 
Re  -  turn  to  glad  the  hearts  of  those  On  earth  who  fond  -  ly  love  you, 
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Oh,  when  remove  this  dreadful  cloud  That  hangs  so  darkly  o'er  us? 
Re  -  turn  to  your  devot-ed  ones,   Who  d  give  their  lives  to  save  you. 
Re  -  turn  to  till  the  hearts  with  joy    Of  an  -  gel  hosts  a  -  bove  you. 
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Poor     girl?  brave  girl:  on  •  e  -  qnal     is      the  fight,  While 


mm 

—  0 

r_* — 
— • — 

— 1— 
— 0 — 

—J — 

*  , 

A  

t  (i_ 

"I— 

1 — -^t  1 — 1 

 ^  :  s:  K  i 

a- 

5=^ 

K 

j    i'r  1 — 

those  who  do  this  bit  -  ter  \ 

t^r.  !*— - — #  s  »  *  # — i 

D    b   .   u     5     b     a  » 

1  <g               #  1 

rrong,  By 

Li-cense  claim  the  i 
r#  •  ft  0— 

x — i  r  i  r 

I 

"ight. 

^  P  fH  b — y — b — b — b 

U  1 — 

-9  0 — * — m  • — 

Lb — 5  1 — r~ 

After  3d  verse  last  measure 
instead  of  this. 
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Mrs  M.  A.  Kidder. 
u  Earnestly.  . 


Only  this  Time. 


G.  F.  Root. 


-*  •  a  9  

1.  iS On  -  ly  this  time! "  is  the  drunkard's  cry,     Ea  -  ger- ly  clutching  the 

2.  "On  -  ly  this  one  time"  to  break  God's  law,    On  -  ly  this  one  time  to 

3.  "  On  -  ly  this  one  time! "  0  stop,  young  friend,  Stop  ere  you  en  -  ter  that 
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bar  -  room  door ;  His  blood  is    on   fire  with  a  strong  de  -  sire ;  Yes, 
tempt  high  heav-en ;  On  -  ly  this  one  time,  'neath  dust  and  grime,  To 
fa  -  tal  door !  For  he  that  goes  in  there  shall  feel  the  sting,  Whose 


CHORUS. 


"On  -  ly    this  time,  and  I'll  drink  no  more." 

tram  -  pie   the  bless -ings  that  God  has  given.  "On-ly 

tor  -  ment  en  -  dur  -  eth  for   ey  -  er-more. 


this  time! 
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On-ly  this  time!"  Tis  the  fren-zied. cry    of  ma-ny    a  soul,  That 
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Only  this  Time.  Concluded. 
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self  -  con-trol. 
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Arr.  by  G.  F.  R. 
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C.  V.  Wood. 


Dp!  Rouse  Ye  Now. 
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L  Up!  rouse  ye  now  a  -  nit  -  ed  bund  With  honest  heart  and  working  hand 
2.  Cry  out  with  us.  ye  women  brave,  No  more  shall  rum  the  land  enslave 


Ye  chos  -  en  ones,  time-tried  and  true,  Come  forth  to  dare  and  do. 
Xo  more  shall  licensed  wrongs  bear  sway.  For  right  must  win  the  day. 
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Eyes  full  of  heart-break  with  us  plead,  And  captives  mournand  martyr's  bleed ; 
Help,  help  us  both  with  heart  and  brain  Help  your  own  rights  and  ours  to  gain, 
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0,  may  our  wait  -  ing  eyes  soon  see  The  light  of  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
And  hope's  mil-len-  nial  morn  shall  rise  To  bless  our  wait-ing  eyes. 
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The  New  Crusade. 


Albert  M.  Skinner 
Maestoso. 


(i.  F.  Root. 


1.  As    a  -  mid  the  scenes  and  splendors  Of  the  old  ern  -  sad-er's  days, 

2.  Fierce  as  Sar-a  -  cen's  ag-gres  -  sion  Is  the  storm  that  temp'rance  braves 

3.  Famed  in  song,  and  told  in  sto  -  ry   Were  the  war-ri  -  ors  of  yore, 

I      IN    n    n    is  rs 
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When  a    nation's  faith's  de-fend  -  ers  Won  a    na-tion's  loft  -  y  praise. 
Dear  -  er  than  a  land's  pos  -  ses  -  sion  Is  the  cause  that  temp'rance  saves. 
But  with  brighter  crowns  of  glo  -  ry  Than  the  old  cru-sad  -  er  wore, 

JL*  jL  .£2.  .fiL- 
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Peal-ing  anthems,  grand  and  splendid,  Mingled  with  the  belfry's  chime, 
Fierce,  as  then,  the  bat-tie  rag  -  es,  Let  us  eel  -  e  -  brate  its  praise 
Time  will  crown  our  noble  warriors,  Time  will  bless  their  pray'rs  and  tears, 

4L  •  A  -C  -£2_       ^22.   JL  •     N      fs      N      FN  h 
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Let  us  praise  our  bat  -  tie  end  -  ed  With  the  peal  of  old -en  time. 
With  an  an-them  of  the  ag  -  es,  And  that  peal  of  old  -  en  days. 
In    an  an-them  far  more  glo-rious  Than  has  rung  in  all  the  years. 
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0  the  greatness  and  the  glo  -  ry     Of  the  Kin?  who  sends  us  foitfc 
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To  the  dwellers 
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on  the  earth. 
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The  Strongest  Ruler. 


Caleb  Dunn.  G.  F.  Root 


 1 
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1.  The  strongest  rul-er    is    the  man  Who  sub  -  ju-gates  hira-self  .•  i 
Who  yields  not  to  be  -  set  -  ting  sin.  And  bows  not  down  to  pelf:  ( 

D.C.  And  he  who  helps  his  broth-er  man.  The  no  -  blest  is    of  kings. 

2.  It     is  not  on   the  field    of  war  That  grandest  acts  are  done.  ] 
Oft  in  the  qui  -  et  paths  of  peace  Great  vie  -  to  -  ries  are  won.  ) 

D.C.  The  vie  -  to  -  ries  of  man  -  li  -  ness  All  oth  -  ers  are    a  -  bove. 

3.  0  blest,  most  blest  is    he  who  holds  With-in    his  grasp  the  power  1 
That  honest  will  earned  wealth  bestows  A  proud  and  hon-est  dower—  J 

D.C.  To  show  by  deeds  that  he    up-holds  The  vir  -  tue  of    the  man. 
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He  is  the  prince  of  all  that's  good.  Who  shuns  all  e  -  vil  things; 
The  triumphs  that  true  goodness  wins  By  Char-  i  -  ty  and  love — 
If  he  but  ex  -  er  -  cise    it  well.  And  do    the   most   he  can 
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What  Does  Prohibition  Mean? 


G.  F  R. 


Iowa  has  fifty  empty  jails."— Union  Signal. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  What  does  pro -hi  -  bi  -  tion  mean?  Is  asked  with  scorn  to  -  day; 

2.  What  do  these  fa  -  nat  -  ics  mean  ?  The   li  -  cense  states  cry  out ; 

3.  What  does  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  mean  ?  The  par  -  ty    lead  -  ers  cry ; 

4.  Let  these  questions  sweep  the  land,  On    ev  -  'ry  breeze  that  blows  j 
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Just  hear  while  fif-ty  counties  speak,  And  note  well  what  they  say. 
Where'er  the  law  is  fair-ly  tried,  You'll  hear  the  same  glad  shout. 
Ten  thousand  voic-es  thro'  the  land  Still  make  the  same  re  -  ply. 
For  where  they're  truly  un-der-stood,  The  Cho  -  rus  load  -  er  grows. 
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What  does   pro-hi-bi-tion  mean?   What  does  pro-hi-bi-tion  mean? 
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Rev.  O.  E.  Murray. 


1.  Hark!  do  you  hear  the  fut-ure  mill-ions  com-ing,  Marching  for  God  and 

2.  Long  have  we  tried  to  save  by  mor-al  sua-sion,  let  see  intern  p  rance 

3.  Come  out,  young  men,  and  leave  your  old  companions,  Man- fid -lj  stand  fur 

4.  Peace-i'ul  his  sleep,  as  on    a  bed  of  ros  -  es,  Who  dies  for  God,  and 
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na  -  tive   land;  Hear  - ing  their  ban-ners,  push-ing  ev  -  er  on -ward, 
stronger  grows ;  Now   let    us   win   by  add-ing  le  -  gal  sua  -  sion, 
right  and  truth  ;  Come,  braves,  en-list  to  fight  for  home  and  loved  ones, 
brave -ly  falls;  Sor  -  row   and  woe  will  rest  on  those  who  fal  -  ter, 
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Hear, 
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Each  with 

And  vote 
Give  to 

And  fear 


hear, 


a   vote    in        strong  right  hand, 
for  truth  till  the  hell  gates  close.  Hear,  0 
our  cause  all  your  strength  of  youth. 

to    en  -  ter  where  hon  -  or    calls.  Hear  the  rousing  shout, 
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Hear, 
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hear,  0  hear,  Rum  has  ruined  long  enough,  And  we  will  vote 
hear  the  rousing  shout.  Rum  has  ruined  long  enough,  And  we  will  vote 

-fr- 


it out. 
it  out. 


By  permission. 


104  Fill  the  Ranks  with  Voters. 

G.  F.  It.  "  Glory  Hallelujah." 

f^4=^^:-jLJllJ^-~.  r-  P- 

1.  Fill  the  ranks  with  vo  -  ters  and    be  read  -  y    for  the  fray, 

2.  Yes,  the  liq  -  uor  folks  pro-claim  that    li  -  cense  is    the  best, 

3.  Does  it  help  the  moth  -  er  when  she's  lost  her   on  -  ly  son, 

4.  Ah,  if  at    the    bal  -  lot  box  the  moth-er  could  be  heard, 


I 
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For  the  on  -  ly  bat  -  tie  is  up  -  on  e  -  lec  -  tion  day. 
But  wher-e'er  we've  tried  it     it    has  nev  -  er  stood  the  test. 

To      be  told  that    by    the  law  the  cru  -  el    deed  was  done  ? 

How  the  hearts  of     suff 'ring  ones  with  glad-ness  would  be  stirred ! 


3: 
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Liq  -  uor  folks  would  like  to  have  us  try  some  oth  -  er  way,  As 
So  we'll  give  the  li-cense  scheme  where'er  we  can,  a  rest,  As 
No!  and  that  is  why  we  take  the  vote  and  not  the  gun,  As 
How  the  fee  -  ble  wail  would  cease  and  Tri-umph  be  the  word!  And 
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we     go  march-ing  on. 
we     go  march-ing    on.      Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
we     go  march-ing  on. 

we'd  go  march-ing  home. 
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Glo  -  n\  glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu-.jah!  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry.  hal-le  -  lu-jah 
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As     we  go  marching  on. 

For  last  verse. 

Yes,  we'd  go  marching  home. 


Anon. 


Greeting. 
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From  an  old  Litany. 
 L 


J- 


2 


1.  Friends  of  temprance,  welcome  here,  Cheer-ful  are  our  hearts  to-day; 

2.  Tis    on    us    the  work  depends,  With  the  young  and  ris  -  ing  race ; 

3.  Come  and  aid    us    in   the  fight,  Make  our  grow-ing  ar- my  strong; 
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We  have  met  that  we  may  hear  How  our  cause  speeds  on  its  way. 
And  we'll  try    to  make  a-mends  For  our  country's  deep  dis-grace. 
Joy  -  ful  -  ly  with  us  u  -  nite.  Swell  the  glad  tri-umph-al  song. 
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Happy  Band.    (Round  in  four  parts.) 


Anon. 


Tonic-Sol-Fa. 
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Hap  -  py  land,  Take  your  stand,  Hope  of  home  and  country  too,  God  bless  you. 


106  Hurrah  for  Prohibition. 

Words  from  Musical  Fountain,  by  per.  G.  F.  Root. 

fa — fr-j^ — h  r_  h  h  Jl^^^-W^ 

1.  The  temp' ranee  folks  aa'e  waking  up  At  last  throughout  the  na-tion, 

2.  We've  tried  per-sua-sion  long  enough,  No  use    to    try    it  long-er, 

3.  Too  long  King  Al  -  cohol  has  reigned,  All  mor  -  al    sua  -  sion  scorning, 

4.  No  scoffs  of  foes  or  doubts  of  friends  Shall  weaken  our  en  -  deavor, 


N     Ps    N  rs 

-y — y — y — b» 

N     -N      N            -  .    ■•-  m 

9--  -K-E 

g 

-f  y — y — y— ^  +? — 

f  1 — 
Ly  1 

— N— m- 


-r- 


y 

To    put  the  liq  -  uor  traf  -  tie  down,  And  drive  it  from  ere  -  a  -  tion. 
It    will  not  stop  the  traf  -  fic,  and  We  must  have  something  stronger. 
Too  long  his  murd'rous  sat  -  el  -  lites  Have  tilled  the  land  with  mourning. 
To  brand  the  traf  -  tic  with  dis-grace,  And  wipe  it    out  for  -  ev  -  er ! 
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The  stills  and  drinking  dens  are  doomed  To  law  -  ful  dem-o  -  li-tion, 
The  men  who  make  and  they  who  sell  The  bev'rage  of  per -di- tion, 
The  deal  -  ers  care  not  for  our  pray'rs,  Or  tears,  or  ad  -  mo  -  ni-tion, 
Right  on  shall  go  the  no  -  Me  work,  Un  -  til  its  full  com  -  ple-tion, 
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For    all  good  men  are  go  -  ing    in   For    le  -  gal  pro  -  hi  -  hi  -  tion. 

Must  have  their  dens  of  ru  -  in   shut  By     le  -  gal  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion. 

But  there's  a  pow'r  can  make  them  quake,  'Tis  le  -  gal  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion. 

We'll  fight  it  out  up  -  on  the  line  Of    To  -  tal  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion. 
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Hur-rah ! 

hnr-rah:  hur-rah: 

Ilar-rall  . 
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Hur-rah  for  Pro- 
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0  Thou,  whose  Chosen  Place. 

Words  from  Musical  Fountain,  by  per. 


G.  F.  Root. 
lit  time* 


j  I  0     thou,  whose  cho  -  sen  place   of  birth  Was   mid  the  humblest 

(Who  didst  all  scorn  and  pain    en  -  dure.  To    (Omit.)  . 
2  J  Thou  who  hast  taught  us   by    thy  word.  The  servant's  not  a- 

( Give    us  the  cour  -  age  that   we   need.  To    (Omit.)  . 
^  j  Wher-e  er  a    tempt  -  ed  broth  -  er    falls.  Make  quick  our  ear  to 
'  Make  swift  our  feet    to  reach  the  spot.  Make  (Omit.)  . 
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scenes  of  earth, 
bove    his  lord, 
hear    his  calls ; 
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save  the  lost  and  bless  the  poor.  Our 
fol  -  low  thee  in  word  and  deed.  The 
true  our  hearts  to    leave  him   not :  Make 
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du  -  ty  in  thy  life  we  see.  And  pray  for  grace  to  fol  -  low  thee, 
high-est  hon  -  or  that  we  crave  Be  this,  the  lost  to  seek  and  save, 
strong  and  willing  ev'  -  ry  hand  To  help  him  in  thy  strength  to  stand 
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In  her  Home  the  Mother  Sits. 


G.  F.  R.  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per. 


1.  In  her  home  the  moth-er  sits  think-ing  anx-ious-ly  and  long 

2.  Tho'  she  try  with  all  her  pow'rs  to    re-strain  them  in  their  course, 

3.  Then  her  wea-  ry  eyes  must  wake  while  she  waits  thro1  anguished  hours 
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Of  the  dan  -  ger  to  the  sons  she  loves  so  well ;  For  de- 
They  will  seek  the  haunts  of  rev  -  el  -  ry  and  mirth;  And  she 
For    the  steps  that  come  un-stead  -  i  -  ly    and  slow ;  And  she 
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spite  her  pray'rs  and  tears  men  have  done  the  cru  -  el  wrong, 
knows  that  once  be  -  gun  they  will  go  from  bad  to  worse, 
notes  the  shame-ful  change  wrought  by  Sa  -  tan's    licensed  pow'rs, 


To       es  -  tab  -  lish   at     her  door     a     li  -  censed  hell. 
Till    the  light    of    hope    has  left     her  wretch  -  ed  hearth. 
Till    she  sinks    in     ut  -  ter  help  -  less  -  ness    and  woe. 
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But,  cheer  up,  moth  -  ers,  in  jour  sor 
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row, 
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But,  cheer     up,  moth 


ers, 


m     your    sor  -  row, 
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Help  to 
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you  will  sure  -  ly  come 


For 
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Help  to 


you 


will 


sure  -  ly  come, 
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true    as    God    is    just,     He   will   hear  your  pray'r  at  last, 
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And  your  hand  shall  hold.    Pro  -  tec  -  tion  for    your  Home. 
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H.  R.  P. 


Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 


H.  R.  Palmer 


d  1 

M—.—M  . 
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1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yielding  is    sin,   Each  vic-t'ry  will 

2.  -Shun  e  -  vil  com-pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis-dain,  God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To  him  that  o'er-com-eth  God  giv-eth  a  crown,  Thro'  faith  we  shall 


help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win ;  Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
rev'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain ;  Be  thoughtful  and  ear  -  nest, 
con  -  quer,  Tho'    oft  -  en  cast  down ;  He    who  is    our  Sav  -  ior, 


u4 « 4 « 


Dark  passions  sub-due,  Look  ev-er  to  Je-sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 
Kind-hearted  and  true,  Look  ev-er  to  Je-sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 
Our  strength  will  renew,  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 
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Ask    the  Sav- ior  to  help  you.  Corn-fort,  strengthen  and  keep  you 

  N  J. 
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is  will  -  ing  to    aid  you,    He    will  car  -  ry  you  through. 
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By  per.  of  H.  R.  Palmer,  owner  of  copyright. 


Along  the  River  of  Time. 


Ill 


G.  F.  R. 


G.  F.  Root,  by  per. 
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A  -  long  the  Kiv-er  of  Time  we  glide,  A  -  long  the  Riv-er,  a- 

A  -  long  the  Riv-er  of  Time  we  glide,  A  -  long  the  Riv-er,  a- 

A  -  long  the  Riv-er  of  Time  we  glide.  A  -  long  the  Riv-er.  a- 
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long  the  Riv-er,  The  swift -ly   flow-ing,  re  -  sist  -  less  tide.  The 
long  the  Riv-er,  A    thou-sand  dan-gers  its    cur-rents  hide,  A- 
long  the  Riv-er,  Our  Sav  -  ior  on  -  ly  our  bark  can  guide,  Our 
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swift -ly  flow-ing,  the  swift  -  ly  flowing,  And  soon,  ah,  soon,  the 
thou-sand  dan-gers,  a  thou-sand  dangers,  And  near  our  course  the 
Sav  -  ior  on  -  ly,  our  Sav  -  ior  on  -  ly,  But   with  him   we  se- 
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end  we'll  see,  Yes,  soon  'twill  come  and  we  will  be, 
rocks  we  see,  0,  dread  -  ful  thought !  a  wreck  to  be, 
cure  may  be.     Xo      fear,     no  doubt,  but    joy     to  be, 


2d  time  pp 


Floating,      Floating,       Out  on  the  sea  of    e  -  ter-iii-ty! 
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II  a  single  voice  sings  this,  let  it  change  from  the  Tenor  lines  to  the  Soprano. 
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Total  Prohibition. 


Clara  Louise  Burnham. 


G.  F.  Root. 
4- 
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The  signs  that  fill  the  air  lore-tell  A  ju  -  bi  -  lee's  be  -  fore  us: 
In  myriad  homes  where  want  and  fear  Have  held  their  dread  domin-ion, 
Be  gone  all   talk  of  non-suc-cess,  We  dream  of  fail-ure   nev  -  er; 
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Tho'  whispered  now,  the  song  will  swell  When  nations  join  tho  oho  -  rns. 
A  note  of  joy  falls  on  the  ear,  And  hope  spreads  out  her  pin  -  ion. 
But  straight  toward  the  goal  we  press,  God  helps  the  right  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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As  thousands  turned  in  stern  re -volt  To  rid  the  land  of  slaver-y. 
It    says  the  time  is  com-ing   on,  When  men  heneath  the  star-light, 
Let  doubts  and  sneers  unheed-ed  fall,  Brave  spir-its  com-ing  t'ward  us, 
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So  now  a  righteous  league  makes  war  On  liquor's  sub-tie  knavery. 
Can  seek  their  homes  unhin-dered  by    The  red  glare  of  the   bar  -  light, 
And  you  shall  greet  the  glo-rious  day  When  triumph  shall  re-ward  us. 
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<  no  k  i  s. 
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hi  -  bi  -  tion,    To  -  tal    pro  -  hi  -  bi 


tion, 
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That's  the    glo-rious  1 

kvork  be  -  fore   us ; 
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To  -  tal  pro  -  hi 
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To  -  tal    pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion, 
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cho  -  rus. 

Whiskey's  Going.  (Round.) 

F.  E.  W.  "Scotland's  burning." 

tr^3— # — -*  *-* — 0  1  1  

Whis- key's  go  -  in?!  whis-key's  go  -  in?!  Vote     on,     vote  on. 


Ev  -  'ry  bod  -  y,    ev  -  'ry  bod  -  y,  Join  our  home  pro-tec-tion  par  -  ty. 


Miss  Fbances  E.  Wtllard  sends  out  a  card  with  the  beautiful  "mother  and  child" 
medallion  and  the  above  spirited  round  on  one  side,  and  on  the  other  a  picture  of  "  the 
old  School-house"  with  the  following  words  under  it: 

"In  this  School-house  I  helped  to  raise  the  rafters,  as,  divided  into  four  competing 
corners,  we  sang  'Scotland's  burning.' 

"In  the  long  round  of  years  I  have  come  to  better  words  for  the  famed  old 
roundelay." 

Miss  Willard  entitles  the  round:  "Prohibition  Round  for  1888," 


114  Yes,  We'll  Rally  for  the  Right. 

G.  F.  R.  G.  F.  Root,  bv  per. 

1.  Yes,  we'll  ral-  ly    for  the  right,  friends,  we'll  ral-ly  once    a -gain, 

2.  We  are  springing  to    the  call    of    onr  brothers  in    the  field, 

3.  We  will  wel-corae  to    our   num-bers   the  loy  -  al,  true  and  brave, 

4.  So  we're  springing  to    the   call  from  the  east  and  from  the  west, 
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This  time  for  to  -  tal  Pro  -  hi 
Shout-ing  for  to  -  tal  Pro  -  hi 
Shout-ing  for  to  -  tal  Pro  -  hi 
Shout-ing  for  to  -  tal  Pro  -  hi 


bi-tion ;  We  will  ral  -  ly  from  the  hill- 
bi-tion;  And  we'll  nev-er  quit  the  fight 
bi-tion ;  And  although  they  may  be  poor, 
bi-tion ;  And  we'll  drive  the  worst  of  foes 
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side,  we'll  gather  from  the  plain,  This  time  for  to -tal  Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion. 

till    the  en  -  e  -  my  shall  yield,  Shouting  for  to -tal  Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion. 

not     a  man  shall  be  a  slave,  Shonting  for  to  -  tal  Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion. 

from  the  land  we  love  the  best,  Shonting  for  to  -  tal  Pro -hi  -  bi-tion. 
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still    and  the  bar:  While  we 
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hout-ing    for  to -tal   Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion. 
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The  Young  Abstainer's  Appeal. 

Words  from  Platform  Voices,  by  per.  of  the  W.  T  P.  A.  G.  F.  Root. 
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j  J  Who  would  not  join   our  ar  -  my.  Who  would  not  give  the  hand.  ) 

j  Who  would  not  rise  and  ral  -  ly  To  help  our  Temp'rance  band?  I 
D.C.  Who  would  not    be     a    sol  -  dier  In     such    a    cause   as  this? 

a  (  Tho'   we    are  young  ab-stain -ers.  Joined  in    a    y«»uth-ful  band.  ) 

( Yet  we  are  all  de  -  termined  Firm  in  our  ranks  to  stand.  j 
D.C.  We    aim   to     see    our  coun- try  From  drunken  -  ness  set  free. 

3  (  Come,  brothers,  do    not  wea  -  ry,  Tho'   progress  seem  but  slow;  ) 

1  With  help  we  11  sure  -  ly  con-quer.  And  lay  the  ty  -  rant  low.  j 
D.C.  O'er    ev  -  ry   vale  and  cit  -  y.  "The  truth  shall  make  us  free. 


1 

-w     w  • 

0 

*  <y  0— 

9  O  9 

'0  0 
-0  0 

•w-  . 

f  ,g:  •, 

**= 

■i  

-1  

-1  1 — 

■K-i- 

H  1  r-T 

"I  1  

d  ±— & 

1  

✓ 

-i—H 

y  , 

0!  tl 
No  st» 
Well  1 

0       0      0  •  s 
0      0      0  •  * 

link  of  homes  made 
ord  we'll  use    to  c 
ift.  then,  high  our  b 

■0-  JL. 

1  1  1  

% — hm 
&  0 

hap  -  py.    Of  u 
ou-quer.  Truth 
an-ner,  And  1 

9  »  0  

0  0  0—.  W0- 

✓ 

lis  -  ry  turned  to  \ 
shall  our  weap  -  on 
et    our  mot  -  to 

0.  M. 

»  *  : :  :  i 

>liss, 
be. 
be— 

m 

c — 1 — i- 

Copyright,  18SS,  by  The  John  Chubch  Co. 


116 


Fight  the  Battle  at  the  Polls. 


Maria  Straub. 


S.  W.  BTBAUB,  by  permission. 
J.     .JN      I       I    ■  I 


1.  They  are  coin-ing,  they  are  com-ing,  Hear  the  stead-y  march  and  tread 

2.  See    the  ban-ners   in    the  distance  Gleaming  o'er  each  vale  and  height  ; 

3.  Hark!  the  watchword,  Pro-hi  -  bi-tion!  From  the  gulf  e'en  to  the  lakes; 
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Of  the  ar  -  my  for  the  res -cue  From  the  wi  -  ly  foe- man,  dread. 
Tens  of  thousands  now  are  marching  To  the  bat  -  tie  -  field  of  right. 
Catch  the  sound  that  thrills  the  nation   In    the  on-ward  march  of  states. 
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Hark,  the  war  cry!  Pro  -  hi  -  bi-tion;  Ral  -  ly,  fathers,  brothers,  come! 
Shall  we  i  -  dly  rest  and  slumber  While  there  is  a  slave  to  rum? 
Pro  -  hi -bi-tion  and  Pro-tec-tion !  Far  and  wide  our  mot -to  rolls; 
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With  the  weap-on  of    the  freeman  Guard  your  country  and  your  home. 
Vanquish  him,  the  cru  -  el    ty-rant,  In    the  vie  -  to  -  ry  be  -  gun. 
And  we'll  car-ry  our    e  -  lec-tionWhen  we  ral  -  ly    at  the  polls. 


Fight  the  Battle  at  the  Polls.   Concluded.  117 
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Fight,  fight  the  bat-tie  at  the  polls !    Fight,  fight  the  bat-tie  at  the 
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polls!     Firm-ly  stand  and  ne'er  sur  -  ren-der,  ne'er  snr-ren 


1=5: 


der, 


— *-T— * 


Fight  the  bat -tie    at    the  polls!  Fight  the  bat -tie    at  the 


polls 
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Wesley. 


Soldiers  of  Christ. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Sol  -  diers  of  Christ,  a  -  rise,  And  put  your  ar  -  mor    on,  Strong 

2.  Stand  then  in  his  great  might,  With  all  his  strength  en  -  dued,  But 

3.  That,  hav-ing  all  things  done,  And  all  jour  con  -  flicts  passed,  Ye 
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take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  The  pan  -  o  -  ply  of  God. 
may  o'er-come  thro' Christ  a  -  lone,  And  stand  en -tire    at  last. 
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Youthful  Volunteers. 


From  Musical  Fountain,  by  permission. 


New  arr.   Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Temp'rance  men  have  battled  long,  Few  and  weak  against  the  strong 

2.  Lo !    they  an-swer  to  the  call,  Quick-ly    in  -  to  line  they  fall, 

3.  Let    the  wel-kin  ring  with  cheers  For  our  youth-ful  vol  -  un-teers ; 
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They  have  car  -  ried  on  the  con  -  test  ma  -  ny  years; 
And  the  march  he  -  gins  with  mer  -  ry  shout  and  song; 
They    are  march  -  ing    on,     the  Fa  -  ther  -  land    to    save ; 
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But    a    call  is  heard  to  -  day,  Borne  thro'  all  the  earth  a  -  way, 
Still  they  come  and  still  they  go,  March-ing  on    to  meet  the  foe, 
They  shall  con-quer  as  they  go,  And  when  they  have  crushed  the  foe, 

For      a    hun  -  dred    thou  -  sand  youth  -  ful    vol  -  un  -  teers. 
Boys     and  girls,   an     ar   -  my    ma  -  ny   thou  -  sand  strong. 
They    shall  wear  the    vie  -  tor    lau  -  rels    of      the  brave. 
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Tramp,  tramp,  tramp, 
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Tramp,  tramp,  tramp. 


them   inarch  -  intr. 


see 


hope  they're  march-ing  on 


think  -  ing  of      re -treat,  He?  -  er  dream  -  ing  of  de-feat, 
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But      de  -  ter-  mined  that    the    vie  -  t  ry  shall     be  won. 


120  Our  Peaceful  War. 


Mrs.  C.  R.  Blackall.  Mrs.  Mather  Kimball. 


1.  For  God,  our  great  Corn-man -der,  We  sound  our   bat  -  tie  -  cry, 

2.  For  home  we    hear  the  man-date,  Go  work  while  shines  the  day ; 

3.  For  na  -  tive  land  we'll  bat  -  tie    Till   Sa  -  tan's  rule  shall  cease  ; 
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And  strong  in  faith  and   cour  -  age,  March  on    to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
For    home,  the  na  -  tion's  treas  -  ure,  We     la  -  bor,  watch  and  pray. 
Liu   -  man  -  i  -  ty     in    bond  -  age  De  -  mands  our  war    of  peace. 
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With  him  our  sure  de  -  fend  -  er,  Our  shield  and  guid-ing  star, 
For  home  our  fore  -  es    ral  -  ly,  Till    joy   and  love  shall  reign ; 
Lo !  dawns  a   day  of    tri  -  umph,  And  wakes  the  vie  -  tor  song  ; 
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We  strive  to  lift 

the 

low  - 

iy, 

And  wage  our  peace-ful 

war. 

This  cam-paign  of 

the 

a  - 

ges, 

Shall  righteous  con  -  quest  gain. 

For  God    is  God 

for  - 

ev  - 

er, 

And  right  shall  vanquish  wrong. 
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God  and  home  we'll 
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la  -  bor,  watch  and  pray,  Till  comes    the  prom  -  ised  day. 
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122         The  Warning  Song  of  the  Grain. 


r     |    ,  licci  tando. 

G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  I  was  made  to  be  eaten,  and 

2.  Make  me  up  into  loaves,  and  your 

3.  Therefore  now  practice  wisdom,  and  . 

 1  ^  0  J  M  

not   to   be  brew'd,  To  be 
chil-dren  are  fed,    But  if 
be   not  de-ceived,  The 
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threshed  in  a  barn,  not 
into  strong  drink,  then  you  i 
gospel  of  Satan  must 

malt-ed  or  stewed ;  I  ( 
starve  them  instead;  In  b 
not  be  be-lieved ;  Fron 
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ome  as  a  blessing,  whe  i 
read  I'm  a  servant— the 
i  malting,  distilling  and 
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put  thro'  the  mill— As  blight  and  destruction  when  run  thro'  the  still, 
eat  -  er  doth  rule;  In  drink  I'm  a  mas-ter— the  drinker  a  fool, 
brew-ing  re-frain,  And  turn  not  to  mischief  the  Lord's  precious  grain, 


Then  heed      ye    my   warn-ing!  My  strength  I'll    em  -  ploy; 


o, 

heed      ye,  etc. 
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rank  to     de  -  stroy. 
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Thou  art  Going  Now. 

Hezekiah  Butterwokth. 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Thou  art  go-ing  now  from  our  friendly  sig-ht.  The  thoughtless  world  to 

2.  Thou  art  go-ing  now  from  our  friendly  sight,  Doubt  may  be  o'er  thy 

3.  Ere  thou  go -est  out  from  our  friendly  sight,  On   Je  -  sus'  name  be- 
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meet ;  Sin  is  wait  -  ing  there,  like  a  wreck-er's  light,  To 
way;  Liv  -  id  fires  of  e  -  vil  are  burn-ing  bright  To 
lieve;  Here   a  -  lone   the   glow   of   the   heav  n-ly   light.  That 

 #—  9  -T-*  0  5  f—±  *-  0  0  0—  0  


vr 
lure 


3 


0  0- 

a  -  way  thy    feet.     We   have  called  to    thee    in  the 

lead  thy  feet    a  -  stray.   By    the    memories  sweet   of  a 

shines  not  to    de  -  ceive.    For  the    sake,   0    then,   of  Im- 
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Sav  -  ior's  name,  On  our  hearts  thy  soul  we  bear ;  Ere  thou 
moth-er's  name,  And  a  fa  -  ther's  watchful  care;  Ere  thou 
man -uel's  name,  And  the   love  the  cross  did  bear  ;     Ere  thoa 
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turn-est  a-way  from  the  al-tar's  flame,  0,  seek  thy  God  in  prty'r. 
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Thomas  B  Thomson. 


The  Third  Party. 


<;.  v .  Root 


j  (Do  you  hear  the  sounds  of  footsteps,  Do  you  hear  the  voic-es  hum, 
1  Do   you  see  them  as  they're  marching,  Full  of  pride  and  par-ty  hate, 
2  J  Do  you  know  that  whilst  the  leaders  Of  the  two  great  parties  shout 


\  And  to  -  ward  the  cen-ter,  wheeling,  From  the  rear,  on  either  side, 
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As  from  al  -  ley,  shop  and  mansion  To  the  polls  the  vo-ters  come?  ) 
Hop-ing  to  de  -  cide  by  bal -lot  Which  shall  share  the  spoils  of  State?  \ 
For  the  side  which  they  have  chosen,  That  the  men  are  dropping  out?  ) 
See  them  join  the   cen-tral  par-tv,  And  with  it  thenceforth  a- bide!  j 
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Do  you  know  that  in  between  them,  For  the  right  by  du  -  ty  led, 
And  the   lead-ers  they  will  fol-low,  You  will  see  them  last  in  line, 
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Is  a  young  and  live-ly  par-ty,  Which  will  live  when  they  are  dead. 
At  the  tail-end  of  the  par-ty,  Which  to  -  day  is  yours  and  mine. 
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CHOBVH. 
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Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion    is     the    Par  -  tv.   Tig  -  or  -  ous  and  strong 
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Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion,  hale  and  heart  -  y. 
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W.  IIOYLE. 


Truth  is  Advancing. 


W.  SOTLE,  Arr. 


1.  Truth    is     ad  -  \anc-ing.  True  thots  are  spreading.  Thousands  are 

2.  Swift  thro'  the  na  -  tion  Wakes  deep  e  -  mo  -  tion.  Beams  brightly 

3.  Hushed  be  your  wail-ing.  Daughters  of  beau  -  ty ;  Long  have  ye 

4.  Homes  bright  and  peaceful.  Scenes  all  tran-scend-inir.  Fair  bowers  of 
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hast  -  'ning  In  -  to    the  light ;  An  -  gels,  bright  an  -  gels, 

shin  -  ing    In  -  to    each  heart ;  Fresh  im-pulse  gath  -  er 

lin  -  gered   Sad  -  ly    in  woe ;  Broth-ers  and    fa  -  thers 

E  -    den   Brought  back  to  earth:  Shield  of    Re  -  li  -  gion 


Ev  -  er    are  lead  -  ing  On- ward  the  vic-tors  Of  truth  and  right. 

0  -  ver  life's  o  -  cean,  Helping  each  oth-er  To    act   his  part. 

Fly  to    their  du  -  ty,  Foremost  to  conquer  Our  na-tion's  foe. 

Temp'rance  at-tend-ing,  Giv-ing   to  beauty  And  gladness  birth. 
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126  Save  the  Boy. 

L.  F.  C.  "  L.  F.  Cole. 


t.  Once  he  sat  up  -  on  my  knee,  Look'd  from  sweet  eyes  in-to  mine, 

2.  Once  his  laugh  with  merry  ring  Pilled  our  house  with  music  rare, 

3.  Midst  the  glit-ter  and* the  glare  (5f   the  room  where  death  is  dealt, 

4.  0,  this  curse  has  spoiled  my  boy!  Led  him  down  and  down  to  death; 
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Questioned  me    so  wondrous-ly      Of  the  mys  -  ter  -  ies  di-vine; 

And  his  loving  hands  would  bring  Wreaths  of  blossoms  for  my  hair  ; 
Scarce  you'd  know  him,  but  he's  there,  He  who  once  so  rev'rent  knelt 
Robbed  me   of     my  rar-est  joy,    Made  a  pang  of  ev  -  'ry  breath ; 
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Once  he  fond-ly  clasped  my  neck,  Press' d  my  cheek  with  kisses  sweet; 
0,     the  mer  -  ry,  hap  -  py  sprite,  Constant,  ceaseless  source  of  joy ; 
At     my  knee,  and  soft  -  ly  spoke  Words  in  -  to    the  ear  of  God  i 
Moth-ers,   fa-thers,  hear  my  plea!  Let  your  pleadings  pierce  the  sky. 
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0,    my  heart,  we  lit  -  tie  reck  Where  may  roam  the  precious  feet. 
But   to  -  night,  0   God,  to-night,  Where,  0  where's  my  wand'ring  boy? 
0,    my  heart,  'tis  smitten,  broke,  Crushed,  I  bend  beneath  the  rod. 
Pray  and  work  most  ear-nest-ly,   Let    us   save   our  boys  or  die.  „ 
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Save  the  Boy.  Concluded. 
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Save  the  boy, 


0,  save  the  bov: 

J 


To  the  res  -  cue  quicklv  come! 
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Save  the  bov,    0.  save  the  bov:   Save  hini  from  the  curse  of  rum. 
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Watchman,  Tell  Us  of  the  Night. 

Bowring.  Dr.  Mason. 

(fafilion.    t    . 


S3 


1.  Watchman:  tell  us  of  the  night.  What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 

2.  Watchman:  tell  us  of  the  night.  High  -er  yet  that  star  ascends. 

3.  Watchman:  tell  us   of  the  night,  For   the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 


~     .  Answer. 
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Traveler:  o'er  yon  mountain's  height.  See  that  glo  -  ry-beam  -  ing  star. 
Traveler:  bless-ed-ness  and  light.  Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Traveler:  darkness  takes  its  flight.  Doubt  and  ter-  ror  are  withdrawn. 

Question.  I 


Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray   Aught  of  hope  or   joy   fore-tell  ? 
Watchman:  will  its  beams  a  -  lone  Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth ? 
Watchman:  let  thy  wand"  rings  cease:  Hie  thee  to  thy  qui  -  et  home. 

An».    CHORIS.  I  v  ,  
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Traveler!  yes,  it  brings  the  day— Prom-ised  day   of    Is  -  ra  -  el. 
Traveler:   a  -  ges  are    its  own.   See,   it  bursts  oer  all  the  earth. 
Traveler:  lo!  the  Prince  of  peace.  Lo:   the  Son   of  God  is  come. 
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Thy  Light  is  Come. 


M.  E.  Servoss. 

DUET.  Not  too  fast. 


H.  R.  Palmer,  1880. 


1.  A  -  mid  the  deep  val-leys  of  anguish  and  sor-row, Where  dwell  the  foul 

2.  Give  thanks  unto  God  who  is    a  -  ble  and  willing   To  save  to  the 

3.  Then  banish  the  wine-cup,  and  seek  for  a  blessing  From  him  in  whose 

Inst. 
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demons  who  lurk  in  the  still,  Sweet  hope  had  been  lost,  and  for-got-ten 
ut  -  termost  all  who  draw  near ;  To  send  out  his  light,  their  redemption 
might  you  a-lone  can  pre-vail ;  For  they  who  will  seek  him,  their  weakness 
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the  mor-row,  Till  the  light  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  broke  o  -  ver  the  hill, 
ful  -  fill-ing,  While  his  won-der-ful  love  shall  dis  -  pel  ev-'ry  fear, 
con-fess-ing,  Shall  have  strength  to  re-sist  all   the  foes  who  as  -  sail. 


CHORUS.  Spirited. 
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A  -  rise ! 
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rise,  for  thy  light  is 
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come! 
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A  -  rise ! 

a  -  rise !  A  -  ] 
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rise,  for  thy  light  is 
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come ! 
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Thy  Light  is  Come.  Concluded. 
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A  -  rise!  .   .      a  -  rise! 
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A  -  rise ! 

A  -  rise !  A  - 
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rise,  for  thy  light  is 
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come ! 
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A  -  rise ! 
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rise,  for  thy  light  is 
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come ! 
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of  truth 


To  lead 


thee 
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The  light  of  his  truth  and  love 


u>  y  y  y 
To  lead  to  thy 


The  light 


of  truth 


To  lead 
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The  light  of  his  truth  and  love 


To  lead  to  thy 


home 
I 
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home  a-bove;  'A -rise!  0,     a  -  rise,  for    thy  light  is  come! 
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home ; 


A -rise!   0,     a  -  rise,  for    thy  light  is  come! 
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home  a  -  bove ; 
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Shining  Shore. 


Through  every  Hamlet 

sf 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


4  II  OK  I  S. 
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1  Through  every  hamlet  of  our  land 
There  rings  a  song  of  gladness, 

O'er  mount  and  plain  resounds  the  strain 
Dispelling  gloom  and  sadness. 

CHORUS. 

Glad  are  the  notes  from  tuneful  throats, 

The  great  decision  telling, 
And  through  the  land  on  every  hand 

The  joyful  song  is  swelling. 


2  As  on  the  wings  of  morning  bright 
Around  the  world  'tis  flying, 

Its  notes  are  sung  by  many  a  tongue, 
A  concert  never  dying. 

3  Before  this  word  of  mighty  power 
The  tyrant  will  be  driven, 

His  galling  chain  be  broke  in  twain— 
Its  every  link  be  riven. 

Dunn.  Arr. 
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Great  God!  Thy  Presence. 

Dr.  James  Burns.  Lebanon,  by  per. 
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1.  Great  God!  thy  presence   Ave   im-plore,  While  we  to  -  geth  -  er  meet; 

2.  Let  Truth  and  Righteous-ness  pre- vail   Throughout  our  favored  land; 

3.  Let  young  and  old,  let  rich  and  poor,  Their  en- er  -  gies    u  -  nite, 


# 
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With  reverence  would  we  hum-bly  bow  Be  -  fore  thy  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
And  may  a  numerous  host  come  forth  To  join  our  grow  -  ing  band. 
Un  -  til   all   people,  climes  and  tongues  In   ab  -  sti-nence  de  -  light. 
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Crusade  Psalm. 
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(This  Psalm  may -be  used  without  the  Response,  or  the  Response  may  come  in  as  marked.) 

1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord.   Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 

RESPONSE. 


Bless  and  praise  the  Lord,  your  God, 


0 


praise 


ye 


the 


Lord ! 


2.  While  1  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord:  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God.  wlii! 
I  have  any  being.  (Response.) 

3.  Put  not  your  trust  in  princes,  nor  in  the  son  of  man,  in  whom  there  is  no 
help.  His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returneth  to  his  earth  ;  in  that  very  day  his 
thoughts  perish.  (Response.) 

4.  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  for  his  help;  whose  hope  is  in  the 
Lord  his  God:  Which  made  heaven,  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  therein  is: 
which  keepeth  truth  forever:  (Response.) 

5.  Which  executeth  judgment  for  the  oppressed:  which  giveth  food  to  the 
hungry.   The  Lord  looseth  the  prisoners :  (Response.) 

6.  The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the  blind:  the  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are 
bowed  down :  the  Lord  loveth  the  righteous.  (Response.) 

7.  The  Lord  pieserveth  the  strangers;  he  relieveth  the  fatherless  and  widow  : 
but  the  way  of  the  wicked  he  turneth  upside  down.  (Response.) 

8.  The  Lord  shall  reign  forever,  even  thy  God,  0  Zion,  unto  all  generations. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord.  (Response.) 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 


Gregorian 


L  Oar  Father,  who  art 
in  beaten. 

2.  Give  us  this 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into 
temptation,  but  de  -  liv  -  er 
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hallowed  be 
day  our  dai 


Thy  kingdom  come,  thy 

will  be  done  on  earth  as  it  is 
And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  for  -  give 
For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and 
from  evil ;  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever  and  ever. 


thy 


name : 
bread ; 


heaven 
debtors 


Olmutz. 


Crusade  Hymn. 

Gregorian. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Mason. 


1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed, 

God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Thro'  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  the  way; 


Wait  thou  his  time,-  so  shall  this  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 
3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 

WThen  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought, 

That  caused  tby  needless  fear. 

Gerhard. 


132  Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 

Italian  Hymn. 


GlARDINI. 


i 

1  Come,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise : 
Father !  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  Days ! 

2  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend : 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 


And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  Holiness ! 
On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter! 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour! 
Thou,  who  almighty  art 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power. 

Madan. 


Am  I  a  Soldier? 


Arlington. 


Dr.  Arne. 
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1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross— 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb,— 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas, 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign, 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord, 

I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

Watts. 


Laban. 


My  Soul  be  on  thy  Guard. 


L.  Mason. 
'  4- 


1  My  soul  be  on  thy  guard, 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise: 

The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  0  watch  and  fight  and  pray, 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 


Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down, 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

Heath. 


Where  are  the  Reapers?  133 

G.  F.  Root,  by  per. 
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1  O.  where  are  the  reapers  that  garner  in 

The  sheaves  of  the  good  from  the  fields  of  sin? 
With  sickles  of  truth  must  the  work  be  done, 
And  no  one  may  rest  till  the  "harvest  home." 

Chorus.— Where  are  the  reapers?  0 !  who  will  come 

And  share  in  the  glory  of  the  "harvest  home7" 

O!  who  will  help  us  to  garner  in 

The  sheaves  of  good  from  the  fields  of  sin? 

2  Go  out  in  the  by-ways  and  search  them  all ; 

The  wheat  may  be  there,  though  the  weeds  are  tall, 
Then  search  in  the  highways,  and  pass  none  by, 
But  gatherfrom  all  for  the  home  on  high. 

3  The  fields  are  all  ripening,  and  far  and  wide 
The  world  now  is  waiting  the  harvest  tide; 
But  reapers  are  few.  and  the  work  is  great, 
And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  harvest  wait. 


4  So  come  with  your  sickles,  ye  sons  of  men, 
And  gather  together  the  golden  grain; 
Toil  on  till  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  come, 
Then  share  ye  His  joy  in  the  "  harvest  home.' 


-E.  E.  Rex  ford. 


Marlow. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Mason. 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 

Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate, 


Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great. 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours.— Watts. 


Why  do  You  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother, 
O  why  do  you  tarry  so  long  ? 

Your  Savior  is  waiting  to  give  you 
A  place  in  his  sanctified  throng. 
Chorus. — Why  not?  why  not? 

Why  not  come  to  him  now  ? 

Why  not?  why  not? 

Why  not  come  to  him  now  ? 

2  What  do  you  hope,  dear  brother, 
To  gain  by  a  further  delay  ? 


There's  no  one  to  save  you  but  Jesus, 
There's  no  other  way  but  his  way. 

3  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  brother, 
His  Spirit  now  striving  within  ? 

O  why  not  accept  his  salvation, 
And  throw  off  your  burden  of  sin. 

4  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother, 
The  harvest  is  passing  away. 

Your  Savior  is  longing  to  bless  you, 
There's  danger  and  death  in  delay. 


Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 


>     ^  i 

I  Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  !   there  is 
joy  to-day, 
For  a  soul  returning  from  the  wild  ! 
See!  the  Father  meets  him  out  upon 
the  way, 

Welcoming  his  weary,  wand'ring  child. 
Chorus. 

Glory!  glory!  how  the  angels  sing! 
Glory!  glory!  how  the  loud  harps  ring  ! 
'Tis  the  ransomed  army  like  a  mighty 

sea, 

Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free! 


2  Ring  the  bells  of  heaven!   there  is 

joy  to-day, 
For  the  wanderer  now  is  reconciled  ; 
Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sinful 
way, 

And  is  born  anew,  a  ransomed  child. 

3  Ring  the  bells  of  heaven!  spread  the 

feast  to-day  !  [strain  ! 

Angels,  swell  the  glad  triumphant 
Tell  the  joyful  tidings!  bear  it  far  away! 
For  a  precious  soul  is  born  again. 

W.  O.  Cushing. 


There's  a  Light. 

SWEET  BYE  AND  BYE. 

1  There's  a  light  that  is  beaming  above, 
And  a  promise  to  us  has  been  given, 

From  the  Father  of  truth  and  of  love, 

That  it  heralds  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
CHORUS. — It  will  shine  more  and  more 
Till  its  glory  like  noontide  shall  be. 

2  It  will  scatter  the  darkness  away, 
From  the  homes  of  the  poor  and  oppressed  ; 

It  will  gather  in  brightest  array 

All  the  works  that  our  faith  has  expressed. 

3  To  our  merciful  Father  of  light, 
Let  us  offer  our  humblest  annd  best ; 

For  the  hope  of  the  triumph  of  right, 
For  the  promise  of  peace  and  of  rest. 

E.  L.  Lawson. 

Kindergarten  Hymn. 

AUTUMN. 

1  Up  to  us  sweet  childhood  looketh, 
Heart  and  mind  aad  soul  awake; 

Teach  us  of  thy  ways,  O  Father! 

Teach  us  for  sweet  childhood's  sake. 

2  In  their  young  hearts,  soft  and  tender, 
Guide  our  hands  good  seed  to  sow, 

That  its  blossoming  may  praise  thee, 
Praise  thee  wheresoe'er  they  go. 

3  Give  to  us  a  cheerful  spirit, 
That  our  little  flocks  may  see 

It  is  good  and  pleasant  service, 
Pleasant  to  be  taught  of  thee. 

4  Father  order  all  our  footsteps, 
So  direct  our  daily  way 

That,  in  following  us,  the  children 
From  the  truth  may  never  stray. 

Blest  be  the  Tie. 

BOYLSTON. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love, — 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts,  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear.  Fawcett. 

All  Hail  the  Power.  . 

CORONATION. 

I  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  his  altar  call; 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ; 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

•  Duncan. 

Come  Thou  Fount. 

NKTTI.ETON. 

1  Come  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 

Teach  us  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 

Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it! 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  thy  help  I'll  come; 

And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 

Let  thy  goodness  as  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee; 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 

Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

Robinson. 

My  Faith  Looks  up. 

OLIVET. 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary; 

Savior  divine  ; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  s 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  grief's  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day  ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

Ray  Palmer. 


136  Joy  to  the  World. 

Antioch.  From  Handel  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come ! 
.  Let  earth  receive  her  King; 

Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Savior  reigns, 
Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 


While  fields,  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains 

3  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and 

grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

Watts. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Callao.        (The  more  familiar  tune  may  be  .sung  if  preferred.)      Southern  air. 
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1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of 

the  Lord,  [word ! 

Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he 

hath  said— 
You,  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have 

fled? 

2  Fear  not ;  I  am  with  thee ;  0  be'not 

dismayed: 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee 
aid: 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 
cause  thee  to  stand,  [hand. 
Upheld  by  my  righteous  omnipotent 


3  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  path- 

way shall  lie,  [ply ; 

My  grace,  all  sufficient,  shall  be  thy  sup- 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  only 

design 

Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to 
refine. 

4  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned 

for^repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes: 
That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor 

to  shake, 

I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake. 

Kennedy. 


TOPLADY. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


Dr.  Hastings. 


Fine 
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Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cuie, 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 


Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

Toplady. 


Martyn. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul. 


Marsh. 


1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 

Hide  me,  O  my  Savior,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 

Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee 

Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 


All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  me,  krep  me,  pure  within 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity.  C.Wesley. 


Pleyel's  Hymn. 


Oft  in  Sorrow. 


Pl.EYEL. 
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1  Oft  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christian,  onward  go; 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Lef  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad  : 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  soug. 


3  Let  no  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

4  Onward,  then,  in  battle  move, 
More  than  conqu'rors  ye  shall  prove 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 

Kirke  White. 


138  Love  Divine. 

Autumn. 


Scotch  Melody. 
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1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 
Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  conic  down, 

Fix  in  ns  thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  ; 

Jesus  !  thou  art  all  compassion, 
Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 

Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  ©  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast ! 

Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 


Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive  ! 
Speedily  return  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 

3  Finish  now  thy  new  creation, 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee  ! 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place  ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  grace. 

C.  Wesley. 


Bethany. 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 


Dr.  Mason. 
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1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 


2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  di earns  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee ! 


i  wl 

3  There  let  the  way  appear. 

Stops  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

S.  F.  Adams. 


America 


My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 
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1  My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  1  .sing; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  Freedom  ring. 


2  My  native  country!  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


God  Bless  our  Land. 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  Freedom's  song  ;  ■  ■ 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake. 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Lei  rocks  their  silence  break, 
The  sound  prolong. 

8,  P.  .Smith. 


America. 


1  God  bless  our  native  land,    |2  May  just  and  righteous  laws  8  And  not  this  land  alone, 


May  heaven's  protecting  hand  Uphold  the  public  cause, 

Still  guard  our  shore.  And  bless  our  name; 

May  Peace  her  power  extend.  Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend,  stronghold  of  Liberty  — 
And  all  our  rights  depend      I  We  pray  that  still  oh  thee 
On  war  no  more.  There  be  no  stain. 


Hut  be  thy  mercies  known 
From  shore  to  shore  ; 

Lord,  make  the  nations  see 

That  men  should  brothers  be, 

.And  form  one  family, 
The  wide  world  o'er. 


Home,  Sweet  Home. 


Anon. 


*  -fe-tr-g=g=i 


1  'Mid  pleasures  and  palaces  though  we  may  roam, 
Be  it  ever  so  humble,  there's  no  place  like  home. 
A  charm  from  the  skies  seems  to  hallow  us  there. 
Which,  seek  through  the  world  is  not  met  with  elsewhere. 

Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home ! 
There  no  place  like  home,  there's  no  place  like  home. 

2  An  exile  from  home,  splendor  dazzles  in  vain ; 
O,  give  me  my  lowly  thatched  cottage  again; 
The  birds  singing  gayly  that-come  at  my  call: 

Give  me  these,  with  the  peace  of  mind  dearer  than  all. 
Home,  home,  etc.  Payne. 


140    The  Law  of  Love.   (With  Chant  Responses.) 

From  "Choir  and  Congregation."   By  per. 

Reader. 

The  first  of  all  the  commandments  is,  Hear,  O  Israel,  the  Lord  our  God  is 
one  Lord:  And  thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with 
nil  thy  mind,  and  with  all  thy  strength. 

Response. 


:g  /yi/  /zy==-i/__/_jij_gj^ 

With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought  thee ;  O  let  me  not  wander  from  thy  commandments. 


•r  -r 


 rff:_q*: 
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Reader. 

And  the  second  is  like  unto  it :  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On 
these  two  commandments  hang  all  the  Law  and  the  Prophets. 

Response. 


Teach  me,  O  Lord, 

the  way  of  thy  statutes;    And  I  shall  keep  it  un  -  to  the  end. 


Reader. 

Anew  commandment  I  give  unto  you:  That  ye  love  one  another.  As  I 
have  loved  you,  that  ye  also  love  one  another.  By  this  will  all  men  know  that 
ye  are  my  disciples,  if  ye  have  love  one  to  another. 

Response. 


mm 


s—r 


my  thoughts 


Search  me,  O  God,  and    know  my  heart;  Try  me,  and  know 
And  see  if  there  be  any  And  lead  me 

wicked  way  in    me  :  in  the  way  ever-last  -  in 


is* 


Reader. 

Therefore  all  things  whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do  to  you,  do  ye 
even  so  to  them :  for  this  is  the  Law  and  the  Prophets. 

Response. 


The  law  was  given  by  Moses ;  Grace  and  truth  came  by  Je  -  sus  Christ 

And  of  his  fullness 

have  we  all    re-ceived  ;    And  grace  for  grace.  A  -  me  n. 


Turn  Ye.   (With  Chant  Responses.) 


141 


Reader. 

i.  When  a  righteous  man  turn- 
eth  away  from  his  righteousness, 
and  committeth  iniquity,  for  his 
iniquity  that  he  hath  done  shall 
he  die. 


From  "  Choir  aud  Congregation."  By  per. 
Response. 


See 


:4z! 


Turn  ye,  O  turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye  die  ? 


Reader. 

2.  Again,  when  a  wicked  man  turneth  away  from  his  wickedness  that  h< 
hath  committed,  and  doeth  that  which  is  lawful  and  right,  he  shall  save  his  sou 
alive.  {Response.) 

Reader. 

3.  Because  he  considereth,  and  turneth  away  from  all  his  transgressions 
that  he  hath  committed,  he  shall  surely  live,  he  shall  not  die.  [Response.) 

Reader. 

4.  Therefore  I  will  judge  you,  O  house  of  Israel,  every  one  according  to  his 
ways,  saith  the  Lord  God.  Repent,  and  turn  yourselves  from  all  your  trans- 
gressions; so  iniquity  shall  not  be  your  ruin.  [Response.) 

Reader. 

5.  Cast  away  from  you  all  your  transgressions,  whereby  ye  have  transgressed  ; 
and  make  you  a  new  heart  and  a  new  spirit:  for  why  will  ye  die,  O  house  of 
Israel !    ( Response.) 

Reader. 

6.  For  I  have  no  pleasure  in  the  death  of  him  that  dieth,  saith  the  Lord 
God:  wherefore  turn  yourselves,  and  live  ye. 

Response. 


Turn  ye,  O  turn  ye,  for  whv  will  ve  die?  why  will  ye  die,  O  house  of  Is  -  ra-el? 
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Haste,  0  Sinner. 

PLEYE1.S  HYMN. 

1  Haste,  O  sinner,  now  be  wise ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 

Wisdom  if  you  still  despise. 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Haste,"  O  sinner,  now  return! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

Scott. 


Repent 


ARLINGTON. 

1  Repent  I  the  voice  celestial  cries, 
No  longer  dare  delay  ; 

The  soul  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  O  sinner,  in  his  presence  bow, 
And  all  your  guilt  confess  : 

Accept  the  offered  Savior  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

3  Amazing  love  that  yet  will  call, 
And  yet  prolong  our  days, 

O  may  our  hearts  submissive  fall, 
And  weep  and  love  and  praise. 

Doddridge. 


142  Lord,  at  this  Closing  Hour. 

BOYLSTON. 


Dr.  Mason. 


1  Lord,  at  this  closing  hour 
Establish  every  heart 

Upon  thy  word  of  truth  and  power, 
To  keep  us  when  we  part. 

2  Peace  to  our  brethren  give, 
Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love : 


Dennis. 


In  faith  and  patience  may  we  live, 

And  seek  our  rest  above. 
3  Through  changes  bright  or  drear 

We  would  thy  will  pursue', 
And  toil  to  spread  thy  kingdom  here, 

Till  we  its  glory  view. 

Fitch. 

Arr.  Dr.  Mason. 


Once  More  Before  We  Part. 

_  rJ. 

m 


1  Once  more,  before  we  part, 

0,  bless  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 

Adore  and  praise  the  same. 

These  Hymns  may  be  sung  to  Sicily  (Here  we  come),  page  29,  repeating  last  half  of  tune. 


2  Lord,  in  thy  grace  we  came, 
That  blessing  still  impart ; 

We  meet  in  thy  most  holy  name, 
And  in  thy  name  we  part. 

3  Through  changes  bright  and  drear, 
We  would  thy  will  pursue, 

And  work  to  spread  thy  kingdom  here, 
Till  we  its  glory  view. 

H.  E. 


Guide  Me. 

1  Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land 

1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven,  Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer,  Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises,  Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

Williams. 


Lord,  Dismiss  Us. 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 

Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 
0,  refresh  us,  0,  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 

Ever  faithful,  ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever,  May  we  ever 

Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

Shirley. 


God  be  with  You.  143 

J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.  W.  G.  Tomer,  by  per. 

L  God  be  with  you  till  wo  moot  a  -  gain,  By   his  counsels  guide,  up- 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  *  Neat  h  his  wings  se-cure-ly 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  When  life's  perils  thick  con- 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating 

Wtfff  *  fi  g  6  STlf  r1  MtM?  f  f  f  fa 


hold  you,  With  his  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly  fold  you,  God  be  with  you 

hide  you,  Dai  -  ly    man  -  ua    still  pro-vide  you,  God  be  with  you 

found  you,  Put     his  arms  un  -  fail -ing  round  you,  God  be  with  you 

o'er   you,  Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you,  God  be  with  vou 


p-fr-K — K  V 


till  we  meet  a-gain.  Till  we  meet, 
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Till  we  meet, 


till  we  meet, 


Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus'  feet ; 


Till  we  meet, 


till  we 


m 


Till  we  meet 


-g  f  tit: 


Till  we  meet, 


meet, 


God  be  with  you  till    we  meet    a  -  gain. 
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till  we  meet, 

Copyright,  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.,  Orange  Valley,  N.  J. 
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